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have known no other home. Sometimes 
ra day, I go out to see how life develops in 
e free, broad country, beyond these city 
There Nature folds 

llow, I 


and, lying on that green pil 


me to her heart, 


watch the 
iear myriad soft voices 


the 


anging clouds, and 
ab ve, or 
be the 
brook 


lirping from the leafy trees 


grasses around me, and may silver 


of some little shining gliding 


whisper 


I 


to sea. 
hours of 
for 


id, bending over my 


A few this exquisite, receptive 


ng, are food many months’ reflection; 


or in the 
daily 
tasks, there are bright pictures ever coming 


the walls of 


wintry fire, 


lim chambers where I work out my 


and going—dissolving views on 
memory. 
A dreary life, you would doubtless think it. 


narrow house, rising shadowy and tall 


its windows 


high 


sunless court, with over- 


in the 


looking other homes just as and 


many- 
windowed, yet, with such lack of light! only, 
far above, and almost imperceptible, the blue, 


sky 


our Father, that He is watching, even over the 


-the sign between us and 


lue speck of 


crowded, hurrying city 


My father was head clerk in a mercantile 


establishment, and his salary sufficed amply 
r our simple and secluded styl * living 
My mother had long been a confirmed invalid, 
and the delicacy of her health supplied the 
apology required by our total retirement from 
all 


society. With her quiet ways, and low, 


sweet-toned voice, she was fi 
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specimen of a woman, refined and cultivated 


with which I was familiar; from her my fancy 


framed its ideal. During the course of my seven 


teenth year, the light which had long waned 


towards its setting, went down behind the hills 
My mother 


died and was buried—away in the still beauty 


into the new glory of the dawn. 


of a country village, we made her last resting 
place, and left her grave bright with the sun 


beams of a perfect summer, strewn with flow 


ers, and hymned over by many a joyous bird 
There is something calming in the very thought 


trod 


of that burial place. Again I these 


haunted 
of all 
r 


dull, aching sense of 


familiar streets, by the faded love 


whi ad been and dearest 


With 


void with 


nearest 


desolation, a 


which the world seemed filling. a loss 


g out from and around 


my life, I 
looked at the destiny still unfulfilled, the work 


to be accomplished by my hands before they 


too might rest And, as in the natural world 


one ree some poison: 


may 
s healing antidote, the sting 


avement points us to the path 
the 


half forgotten. 


before unperceived, in active pu 


which our own sorrow is 
in this instance it prove lL. 

Between my father and myself there had here- 
existed a nameless distance—a reserve. 
Faithful and un- 


as day by day it led his course 


tofore 
felt rather than expressed. 
remitting in toil, 


away from home, the seasons of rest and con 


munion with his family were hurried and 


infrequent. And nowthat the voice, and step 


and smile, which had given to our dwelling its 


charm, were quite faded, we looked at the face 


on sorrow, and recognizing the 


lesson it 


conveyed, clasped hands, and thence- 


forth walked side by side, sharing the cross we 


might not put away. 


s time, I entered as a subordinate the 


iness house with which father 


my 


been connected, and here, for fo 
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“ars, with little variety, my life ebbed on, 
each day directing my steps to and from my 
place of labor. 1 trod the same sidewalks, 
turned the same street corners, and, looking 
at the familiar buildings, encountered ever the 
same faces, all of which, from very habit, had 
grown dream-like and unreal. 

A life shut in by dingy walls, and echoing 
the stifled murmurs of the city; unrest. T 


) 

what high development can such a_ being 
attain? And yet, Providence is always com- 
pensatory in its dealings, especially with the 
young. Iwas not unhappy, nor were my days 
wholly colorless. The ladder of duty wore not 
always the soil of its earthly contact; but 
sometimes stretching away into infinity, upon 
its rounds angels of hope and memory ascended 
and descended through the light of my dreams. 
It was a July morning, radiant in the country, 
as the yellow light struggling through the vapors 
above us testified. I sat at my desk, idly 
sketching upon bits of paper, and scrawling 
my name in every style of penmanship, 
glancing up now and then to meet the accus- 
tomed objects—dusty windows, high desks and 
benches, and a pervading aspect of dinginess 
and neglect. A leisure day, as even the 
spiders seemed aware, spinning their airy 
fabrics almost to the floor. 

“Richard!” It was my father who spoke; 
and turning, I confronted the grave, quiet 
man, whose features were reflected in my 
younger face and form. ‘One of our clerks, 
Grey, is sick; I wish you to carry this note to 
his house, and inquire if he is seriously ill.”’ 
And naming the street and number, he de- 
livered the missive into my hand. 

Gladly escaping into the open air, I hurried 
on my way, nothing loth, moreover, to visit 
this same John Grey, whose cheerful and 
sunny temperament it was a joy to encounter. 
In spite of disparity in age, there had sprung 
up between us two that silent but perfectly 
appreciative sympathy, which gave to. the or- 
dinary greetings of the day a charm and a 
meaning peculiarly pleasant. With little diffi- 
culty, I found the house to which I had been 
directed, a wooden structure, evidently past its 
prime, retaining upon the surface a dim and 
uncertain impression of the complexion it had 
boasted in its youth. 

jut upon one side, a woodbine flung its 
pendulous creepers, tossing the shining sprays 
at the motion of the wind, and ever like the 
earnest soul, thrusting up new tendrils to grasp 
at somethings higher—to bask in purer and 
richer sunlight. A ledg» built out from the 
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window near it, supported a few flower pots 
with plants in blossom, and observing these, | 
felt the influence of the same genial sou 


which had smiled its warmth down into mar 


a shady nook of my own. A domestic ar 
swered the summons of the bell, and I yw 
delivering, to her rather dim comprehensior 
the message with which I was charged, whe 
arrested by a voice from the upper landing 


and a well known face thurst over the banr 
ters to inquire, 

‘*Isit you, Vaughan? then walk right in, w 
stairs. I was sure y would find me out 
am not much sick, as you see; but 1 thought » 
little vacation would not hurt me.’’ 

And then he would have me seated in a cory 
arm chair, and drawing wp another of 
dimensions, bade me tell him all the news, ar 
how the world of business had jogged on sir 
he had stepped out of his sphere? At leng 
when I had, to the best my ability, replied 
to his rapid questioning, and to my own satis 
faction, ascertained the light nature of | 
present ailments, | remarked rather abrupt) 
glancing round me, *‘1 like your house ey 
ceedingly, Mr. Grey. Such a home-look » 
by everything! not at all like my home,” | 
added, ‘Since the death of my mother n 
ters are not as they once were in our dwelling 
and again my look reverted to the gay chin 
coverings upon chairs and lounges, and the 
delicate neatness which was manifest in every 
detail, and I rose reluctantly to take my leave 
But my host anticipated the movement of de 
parture, saying decidedly, 

‘Not yet 

My look of inquiry, as he uttered the words 


Not until you have seen Violet 
he replied to, saying, with an accent of 
prise, 


“You have surely heard me speak ol my 
daughter. My only child 2” 

** Never !”’ 

“Ah, well! her story is brief, and to strat 
gers a sad one \ terrible fever, throug! 
which she passed when a child, left her per 
fectly helpless, quite crippled for life. This 
very day is her seventeenth birth-day, and ii 
is ten years since she stepped upon the 
ground!” 

* Poor girl,’ I murmured, involuntarily 
‘What a privation ! 

But John Grey smiled, saying softly, half in 
soliloquy, 

‘““A blessing she has proved indeed to us, 
and to all who know her, my patient little 
Violet! It may be selfishness, but we would 
not if it were in our power, her mother and 
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pots myself, exchange our child with all her infirmi 

ene ties of body, for the gayest, most healthful 

» girl, lacking her spiritual sweetness. For her 

mar wn sake I cannot think a wider sphere could 

Ca be happier, or better; yet | sometimes fear | 

l ¥ am unduly sensitive and jealous in all that 

« concerns her peace 

wl “Strange fear,’”’ thought I, as in compliance 

g with his request, I rose to follow him into an 

nl ther apartment In my ignorance, I felt that 

vo trial could be heavier than this one to which 

he had alluded as a blessed dispensation! 

\fterwards I did not marvel Noiselessly the 

ght « pening door turned upon its hinges, and | 
stood within the threshold 

y My glance swept a room wide and high in 


ts proportions, furnished with singular taste 
1 and skill 


rtain warmth of tone, a flush as of sunset, ting 


Blending with its lighter aspect a 


ng draperies, pictures, and carpet, yet with 


t 1 


salient point of peculiar brightness ; nothing 


‘Atis which could weary the eye forced perpetually 


observe it And at an opposite window a 
of 


lossoming geraniums, and velvet-leaved roses, 


ptly leep chair drawn near the little stand 


" held in its caressing arms, the figure, frail, 


ender, and white-robed, | had come to greet 


} The slight embarrassment which this meeting 
ng used, at least in my own case, was quickly 
! lispelled, as in those calm, sweet accents of 


innate refinement, she welcomed her father's 


friend. As I afterwards learned, she was pre 

pared to meet one of his own mature years, and 

de this explained the look of surprise which I felt 
rarding my face as our hands met in recogni 
n 

rds Childish of 


rrowth, there was yet in her look the unmis 


in the external development 


ikable sign of dawning womanhood, not a 


precocious or painful development, common to 
} of 


lisease long standing, but that nameless 
which 


hange under all circumstances, marks 
rat the boundary between the two stages, “the 


rook 
vether, 


and river,’’ which flowing so near to- 
can never, never blend! 

For the face itself, not one but many meet- 
1 i ings sketched it in living hues upon my memory. 
Clearly cut, with smooth, finely grained skin, 


lelicately tinted. Brown hair waving away 


ly rom the white-veined temples, waving into 


larker shades towards the back of the head, 


where it lay coiled in loose, shining folds. 
The eyes, large, and heavily fringed, were of 
the deepest violet, with gray shadows flitting 
They 


the sunlit 


ver them at each changing emotion. 


were eyes which had never faced 


glare of the world, but in the cloistered serenity 





ovr 


PLACES 277 


, 
glooms, 


of the soul, gathered up its lights and 


thought and 


and a pervading expression of 


— 


prayer. 
Yet with all this spirituality of temperament, 


I was struck by the eager interest with whic! 
1 
Violet Grey regarded the life without; 
had for her 
han a picture of story 


ru irded 


would have kept from her the very thought of 


—— 


at this time, and during our subsequent in 


timacy, 
uous town, which 


the busy, tumult 





scarcely more of reality t 


or song. Carefully by love which 


sufferings, greater than her own, of crime whose 


name even, had scarcely been permitted in this 


pure atmosphere—an intuitive sense their 


existence seemed ever pre sent 
and if unspoken not less felt 
When 


friend, and 


at length I took final leave of my new 


from the dim, yet exquisite light 


of that flower-scented chamber, stepped out , 


from 


transiti 


of tl 


t glare of d the 


into the 
like that 
broad 


thousand feet res« 


lV, m was 


ee 


the veiled glory ie temple, 


to the rlitter of the vestibule, where a 


yund The crises of 
d 


degree of consciousness 


existence if 


are rarely pass¢ without a greater or less 


The pivot upon which 


they turn may be a very small one; the cur 


rent of our being may, for a time at 


on, to all appearance, as before, whether gay 


or tranquil, the channel is the same, and on i 


under storm or sunshine, through roug! 


goes, 
ple 


’ 
uni 


at some 


vces and smooth, until suddenly 
ooked for period, the great ruling influence 
is seen, and the strong waters leap forth into 


the golden the summer, or windin 


glk ry ol 
darkly onward, bear with them the shadows o! 
a sky never to be quite clear, till its clouds are 


rolled away and lost in the eternal morning 


So narrow had been the limitations of my own 





sphere, it had heretofore embraced but the 
smallest number of acquaintances among men 

The persons connes ted with the house of Wil ; 
ton Brothers, when abroad; when at home, the 

elderly woman who had from earliest remem 

brance acted as housekeeper, of whom in my i 
childhood I had 


taciturnity, in later years, 1 was little inclined 
to break. 


felt a mortal terror, whose 


With what avidity I had hailed the : 
of different 


dawning another and of 


type 


friendship the reader may conceive. To my 


father I gave the most accurate and detailed : } 
account of that morning call, and its effect i ! 
upon me He smiled at my enthusiasm, and uy I 
seemed pleased that a new avenue of pleasure vie 
was opening so fairly before me. When | Hay 
spoke of Violet, of the physical weakness ; 

which had left the inner as well as the outward 1 ae 
form so lovely, his glance reverted to the +H 
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rait of my mother, which occupied the space 
lirectly opposite the corner where his arm-chair 
: placed. His countenance was brightened 
by the soft bloom of youth, but I knew he was 


vazing not on the features depicted there, but 


upon the other face, which after years of 


utient moulding in the school of suffering, the 
Suprem Artist had touched into final beauty, 
i transferred to shine in another light! 
\fier the first few visits, which they wel- 
Land approved most warmly, it seemed a 
itter of course, that I should include with 
houghts of my own home, the doings in another 
usehold, with which I soon become identi- 
fied. The Greys were a hospitable family, 
and many besides myself went there to bask in 
the cheerful atmosphere, and leave it reluct- 
antly, wondering at the spirit which gave to 
all things the reflection of its own abiding 
peace 

Often I found Violet surrounded by children 
who, at her earnest request, had been called in 
from the street, where their bright faces and 
merry voices had attracted her attention. At 
first, with a nameless awe, they had held back 
from entering that room, whose pale occupant 
so much resembled the angels of their fancy ; 
but this feeling once dispelled, no visitors were 
more joyous or more frequent. 

Whatever stirred in those small hearts the 
swelling chords of humanity, the latest joy 
over the new plaything, or of sorrow over the 
lost kitten or bird, in the sure confidence 
of ready sympathy, was confided to ‘ Miss 
Violet's” listening ear; and in return, many 
a story, read or repeated, many a childish song 
chiming up through her own memory, held in 
thrall a charmed audience. How strong a 
power for good or ill thus lay in her feeble 
hands one could not question, who watched the 
eager faces grouped about her chair, and the 
keen perceptions quickened into fresher vital- 
ty, as the young girl talked with them of those 
simple, yet life-giving principles, which under- 
lie the nobler frame-work of society. Nor 
were those lessons of faith and patience for- 
gotten or lost; such seed, though ‘‘sown in 
weakness, shall be raised in power !”’ 

Under ordinary circumstances the prudence 
of such a relation as existed between Violet 
and myself, might well have been questioned. 
As it was, we were far too young in years 
and in the knowledge of human nature, to 
regard worldly expediency at all. Neither 
of us had known the ever deepening affection 
nurtured amid children of one household, 


and to our attachment we gave the name of? 


that intense, yet cal of earthly conn 
tions. 
We were but children still, Violet and | 


} 


A year had gon month by month it |} 


melted away. In the ; irt the brea 


autumn, as by some di eaicnemy, had trar 


muted to ruby the long green sprays of 
woodbine, and having tered for awhile a 
that gay carnival of nature, it cast aside 
jewels, and calmly slept. Then followed win 
ter—stripped of its purity here, giving to 
but the icy blast, and paler skies, and brief 
days of the northern climate. But spring a 
length succeeded. Upon my mother’s grave 
the snow-drop, and crocus, and timid daisy 
once more held up censers of beauty, and the 
winds were affluent with the whisper of waking 
life. 

I had made a pilgrimage to that Mecca of 
my faith, and returning, brought away suc 
relics as I could gather—fresh leaves and 
buds, upspringing from the dust, like the nev 
hopes which were blossoming through my lift 
In the warm dusk of that May evening I sa 
at Violet's feet, and laid upon her lap these 
delicate emblems of promise. 

“If you could but see them growing, Violet, 
I said, eagerly. ‘‘ The smell of the earth, and 
the glitter of the sunshine, and the free air 
would be so sweet for you! Oh, I wish you 
might be carried into the country.’’ And | 
looked at the long dark line of buildings 
bounding our near horizon. 

“It would be pleasant, Richard. I think 
sometimes I may be taken there!’”’ There was 
n quiet drooping iceent to her voice, as if tha 
were a subject too painful to be dwelt upon al 
length. Something in her look and manne 
that evening, reminded me of my mother 
There had, indeed, always existed the likeness 
which one fragile and hidden, yet patient life 
naturally holds to another. With the secluded 
and hushed room, and its unworldly atmo- 
sphere, I associated all those hours of unchecked 
communion, soul with soul, which had hallowed 
the memory of my mother, and which were 
weaving for the brow of this later love a crown 
of amaranth. 

‘There are so many things I would do if | 
might !”’ 

I was startled at the earnestness of her 
manner, as Violet leaned forward a little, 
resting her cheek upon the palm of one hand, 
and with the other pulling impetuously at the 
fringe of her crimson shawl. The calm sub- 
mission which her manner usually indicated 
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J one constantly in her society to forget that 


was maintained by perpetual striving, less 


| by degrees and the habit of restraint, yet 


sull requisite. 


‘What would you do, dear Violet?’’ and as 


spoke there flashed before my view, the 


m of a far different fate; of a life in the 


ld—gay, brilliant, and tempting—the fair, 


resh world, which her gaze would never pene 


rate; the hills and valleys which her feet 


would never press 
‘1 do not know that | can tell you, or any 


e, just what I long to accomplish,” she at 


ngth replied, is | sit here day by day, 


earing the mufiled hum of the city crowds, it 
ems like the wail of all its misery, and suf 
fering, and crime, creeping up to my ear. | 
ve never passed out of this court, yet I see 


n fancy many a street upon which the sun 


smiles; where are hardened and dis- 


evel 
yuraged men, and women, and little children, 
Oh, Richard! 


ure taught nothing butsin! 
have been loved and cared for so ten lerly, 


heart goes out in pity towards those I shall 


ver see, and alas! can never reach. Sur 


rised and touched by this burst of feeling, I 


nade no motion to interrupt her, aad she went 


‘Il try so hard to put away these thoughts 
h make me restless, and | fear, impatient. 


i surrounded with be and flowers, and 


oks, 


kens, which my friends are constantly sup- 


ng, and I have my needle-work at hand, 
! 


| cannot forget them; day and night I am 


sunted by the work | might do, were | not 


ly helpless ! In the deepening shade 


face was hidden, but I /e// the tears drop- 


upon her lay warmly they fell, 
eighted from a brimming fountain. 
yur intercourse we had touched upon an 
lred had 
gether, each yielding a confidence as com- 


but 


topics; we read and dreamed 


as it was spontaneous; never until 


en had she laid before me the strong yearning 
fher soul. Knowing not that whole her life was 

sson of gentlest self-denial,—that many a 
silent 


wordless blessing lingered about her 


way, 


she mourned her own incompetency. | 
ild searcely endure the thought of those 
irs and regrets, much less reply to them. | 


vas relieved, therefore, when the cheerful 


e of Mrs. Grey preceded her entrance, 
i deploring the failing light, she resigned 
the 


er favorite newspaper and entered 


“Violet, dear, your good friend Miss Carter 
ist left a bouquet for you; shall I bring a 


9» 


f for you tu see the flowers ! 


mother, if you please; she is 
ber me so. 

me jarred upon the lister 
‘You are 


een talking 
vowed he 
had 


a firm hand, an 


laid « 


aressin 


the emotion she manifested 


now pressed back with 
juite naturally, 


inswered denying the charge 


I availed myself, however, of the opportunity to 


take ny leave, and ste pping out into the cool air 
the side 


me iu 


oined the throng of promenaders upon 


walk. Mechanically I drifted with the tide unti 


I found myself nearing the more fashionable 


quarter of the town. Inthe broad bright squaris 


there seemed more of the freedom of t} 


blent with the 
Here 
and 
shade 


of many a ple ndid dwelling the soun 


luxury and polish 


country, 


e@ city. were massy trees ning 


avenues, lamps twinklit 


ul their 


and laughter rippled gayly forth, 


, 
mer of lace and satin curtains, ris 


ing witl > the breeze lt was the 


hour fashion was wont t 


satisfa 
of beauty and splend 
my pleased and 
seemed rather to have glide 


ha 


curiou 


out from one French prints | 


seen in shop windows; exqui » in col 
Here 


with their haughty 


and instinet with graceful life. were 
costly equipages rolling by, 


ywners irty of laughing girls, talking 


ind pret y 


hands. Again, dignific 1 group of elderly 


ersons—stately in patrician simplicity; an 
I tat I t I plicity 
so, on and on, youth and age, beauty and 
leformity blending, and swept downward upon 
the same unending current, while the fountain 
sprinkled its silver rain, 
nt of softened bloom 

think of Violet; of 


loveliness lighting up the dark 


that lif 


he square near by, 
and the air was redok 
At suc 


modest 


th times | loved to 


her 


house with a priceless lustre; of e 


spending itself away from the eye of the world, 
And 


scanning with this thought the faces around 


yet exhaling such heavenly sweetness. 


me, what failings were visible in many whom 
the world worshipped! what pride, and vanity, 
and selfishness, half veiled by the endowment 
of rare comeliness! No wonder that from such 


excursions | always returned with warmer 
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affection and admiration to the obscure street, 


and my hidden Violet! 


It was a superb evening, and I lingered, loth 


g, 
to depart At length some impulse sent me to 


the Public Garden, which I remembered was 




















open that night to the people. Something 


foreign and luxurious pervaded this atmo- 
sphere. I had read of such places multiplied 
n size and splendor, blossoming up from the 


art of European cities, and it was easy for 
fancy to conjure up in this silver light, the 


dream of a distant shore. Absorbed in my 


own reveries, I leaned against a tree-trunk, 
watching the glittering play of a jet of water, 
and with the 


rather a dim consciousness of 


around People passed and 


movements 


epassed 


me. 
my side. <A few idlers, like myself, 
unged carelessly by the stone basin, and 
ung tioned in their quiet, were left to enjoy 
it. My eye 


a gentleman, one of two persons 


was at length attracted to the 
rure of 
standing near. I recognized the peculiar ele 


gance of his slender, erect form, and, as he 

half towards me, the Spanish dark- 
of his complexion. It was Dr. Leigh, the 
yung physician, about whom the world were 


The 


ter of his wealth, of his titles, bought by 


ist now mad, the world about—that is. 


. foreign training, his recent marriage with a 


beautiful Jewess, which event in itself had 


been a romance, almost a tragedy. One or all 


fortuitous circumstances combined, 


of these 


id given to the new comer a large share of 


the publie patronage and praise. No one in 
rivate life assumed less; the Sphinx was 


ireely quieter or more puzzling, to those who 
would be puzzled, but this manner seemed 


ea habit of the man, than the physician. 
the 


Ww 


ie rumor of his fame had reached even 
dull precints of our counting room, and I had 
persuaded Mr. Grey to intercede with Violet, 
full well her 


t tne knew 


might visit her. 1 


n to the sight of a physician. So many 


an earlier stage of her illness had been 
ned to her bedside, examined her 
ind then left with a hopeless negative 


ike of the head. With each succeeding one, 


ute of Hope swung slowly open, only to 


h again its golden bars upon a forbidden 





land. Nor had I, in this instance, any faith 
in a permanent relief to her present difficulty, 
yet there lurked in my heart more than I had 
suspected, until— 

her friends, 
the proposition 


To the general surprise of 
Violet consented readily to 


1ade, and one day, about a week previous, Dr. 





< mother was not 


sigh had made his first call. What transpired 
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I cannot tell, even her 
until the child her 
That 


her, she said quite 


during that interview 
admitted, 
self had held long conference with him, 
he could do nothing for 
calmly ; but from that time, she spoke of Dr 
Leigh as of one who had inspired her with 
strange confidence, and dwelt upon the promise 
of his next visit with much apparent satisfaction 
With the warm days of returning summer her 
strength had visibly declined, but to a person 
so isolated from the ordinary routine of health 
ful activity, this was unavoidable, and a simple 
tonic administered by the new attendant, 
seemed to meet the emergency. 

Anything associated with Violet, became at 
once invested with new interest for myself, 
and upon the evening referred to, I recognized 
with a sudden start of pleasure and curiosity, 
the features of Dr. Leigh. At the moment, he 
was listening with much attention to his com 
panion, whose low tones were indistinct to my 
ear. Having discovered my neighborhood, | 


was at once impelled to leave it, | so disliked 


the appearance of eaves-dropping, and my) 
vicinity rendered it almost involuntary. Some 
thing chained my footsteps when I would have 
started; I lingered spell-bound to the spot, 


and to his friend's remark, whatever it had 
been, I heard Dr. Leigh reply, 

‘+ Yes, it was of that class of cases we were 
speaking, quite hopeless of course. The won- 
der is that they contrive to keep soul and 
body together as they do, year after year. | 


have just been called to one—such a lovely 


little creature—she is about gone too, and is 
aware of it, but her friends are not!” 

‘A resident here 

“Yes, 
Court, 1 think they call it 


the lower part of the city, —— 


Every word fell upon my ear with perfect 
distinctness; with a sort of stunned quietu le, 
I said to myself, ‘lt is of Violet he is speaking 


Violet is dying 
Then Islooked around me, at the crowd still 


smiling and loitering by; atthe water, still trem 


bling upwards in shadow to its crown of light ; 


atthe trees, vast and solemn, defined against the 


loys 
deepest sky. Just above me, a pearl-white cloud 


moon, Slowly she 


enveloped the full orbed 
passed from beneath its folds, as a parting 
spirit might cast aside the clay, leaving behind 
it a track of glory passing onward into a realm 
of stars. With that peculiar sharpness of 


im . ) 
vision which at such moments seems all- 


embracing, I took note of everything, when 
crushed by the consciousness of but one giant 


reality. The moist odor of dewy blossoms, 

























































SUNSHINE IN D 


Itali air borne 


the flash of a 


plaintive cadence of an in 


from some distant music, even 
costly brilliant upon the white hand that was 
Leigh had 

chill 
With a 


the 


toying with a bending twig, as Dr 


spoken, seemed moeking me with its 
So I turned towards home. 


sudden of looked 


Past as it rose coldly and sharply in the light 


«plendor. 
newness vision I upon 
I saw in its true bearings my 


We had “lived 


but how strong had been that 


of the Present 


relation to Violet Grey and 


ved together, 


love, how deeply inwoven with my quiet life 


that golden thread had been, | only knew 


when the fibres were breaking, even now 


almost gone 
All through the watches of that long, long 


night, two faces bent on me from out the gloom, 
flushed and radiant of the life that migh 
have been, but which should never be, and the 


ier——that which was inevitable. Hour after 

r munded to com eleness, dropped noise 
slyaway. By and by the shadows in the east 
were softly lifted, and the morning, fair and 
Iden, stood revealed behind them; for a mo 
nt I 


harp consciousness of pain returned, the bur 


back to life, duty, 


was struck with the analogy, but the 


den was lifted, and | went 
labor, but 1 found them not the same. 
Delaying as long as possible my usual visit, 
lreading to look upon her with my present 
knowledge, l entered Violet's room when the 
lusk had hidden in its obscurity the objects 
within A lamp placed in an adjoining 
partment shot in a bar of yellow light across 
» threshold, but that was all. 

‘You are late, Richard!” and her soft hand 
an instant clasped mine with mute welcome 
Mother has just stepped into a neighbor's, 


11 have been sitting alone in the twilight, 


nking 
sounded 


My 


and strange even to myself, but 


) 
iolel voice 


f what, \ 
my 


ached with its fulness. 


f many things, you among others.”’ And 


is | peated myself beside her, her hand once 


re touched me with an electric thrill, as she 


1 it upon my arm The movement was one of 


could not bear that 


memories it heralded 


wonted freedom, but | 


ouch, and the terrible 
| forgot her weakness, and my own pride of 
resolution; burying my face in my hands, | 


sobbed like a child Violet, l 


!” and leaning my forehead upon the 


“Oh, cannot 
ear it 
irm of her chair I wept uncontrollably. 
did ask 
question me as to the way in which the truth 
Only after a little, she 


She not me what, neither did she 


had dawned upon me. 
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said, while caressing hair with her light 


my 
hngers, 

‘l am glad if you know the worst that can 
befall me, Richard, | have been spared a great 
trial; far more even than the grief of my father 
and mother, | dreaded the sight of your own; 
then 1 felt 
for 


I knew you would miss me!” and 


two tears falling upon my brow, and a few 
moments we mingled our tears 
When we had somewhat recovered ourselver, 


Violet had 


mind 


told me how the conviction been 


gradually forcing itself upon her that 


her hours were numbered, and through the 


glad, bright days of spring and summer the 
steps of the Destroyer had echoed more and 
more nearly, as they trod upon the blossoms 


Leigh had been summoned to 


fading she would unconscious. 


Dr 


visit her, she had firmly expressed to him her 


of whose 
Then when 
own belief in the matter, and he, looking into 
no denial of a 
of 


her face, could utter certainty 


stamped upon every line its transparent 


beauty. Still comforting, as it was her mission 
todo, as lL poured out my heart to her for the first 
and last time, all the hopes that had suddenly 
fallen; the love which had flamed up but to show 
the surrounding gloom : the utter sadness and 
uselessness, as it appeared to me, of my life 
She answered eagerly, 

‘But | have work for you to do, that which 
my own weakness has failed to accomplish, 
| intrust to you, you are young and strong, | 
intrust to you the fulfillment of my life-long 


dark 
poverty, 


yearning, to go out into the places ot 


earth, where are sin, and and per- 


petual shadows, and point them to the light 


love that is greater 


that is shining above, the 


even than their need Whenever you are 


lonely, and the distance between us seems very 


wide and blank, remember that in discharging 


mmission, you are bringing me nearer 


my ¢ 


‘ } i 
watch you in love and 


Much 


nversations, 


side | shall 


your 


then, Richard more she said, 


hope 
but the 


in this and subse juent ¢ 
key to my after life | have given in her parting 
request 


After 


both str ingely calm, 


the first outbreak of grief we were 
when the disguise had 
fallen, and there was nothing more to bope or 
In the household 


there were softer foot-falls and voices subdued, 


fear, the worst was over. 


but tearful. The parents had too long 


held upon a frail tenure this declining life, to 


not 
marvel when it was translated; and for me | 
watched with awe and silence the change which 
Death sometimes makes beautiful. 


Qne morning, feeling unusually anxious, | 











Senge eat -Ana Mlle. estan nn. on 





— 


ne 





- 


aan) 
pee 





ARTHUR’S 


had gained leave of absence from the counting- 
room, and hastened instead to Mr. Grey’s. He 
had anticipated my movement, and stood at 
the door ready to give me entrance, and to say, 
with a sympathetic clasp of my hand, 

“Il am glad you came, I was just about 
sending for you,’’ and then I knew what | was 
to see. 

Violet was dying; beside her bed Dr. Leigh 
stood, counting the pulse in her slender wrist, 
and looking down at the features which were 
flushed, like the glow breaking through a 
transparency of alabaster. I had never before 
encountered him, though his visits had not 
been infrequent, but Violet, who had confided 
to bim many of her seeret feelings and ex- 
periences, had told him of our connection. 
When I approached the couch he made room 
for me beside her, and sitting by her head, I 
held in mine the hand Dr. Leigh had re- 
linquished. 

‘You know me Violet? and that I will re- 
member all you have said?” She opened her 
eyes and smiled upon me, then upon her father 
and mother, and the sad dark face of the 
physician. Her farewell glance was for them, 
but the last word and kiss were for me. In 
my arms she died, with her head upon my 
breast In that moment there was no false 
lelicacy to keep us apart, and her mother 
even, submitted without a gesture of dissent, 
for stronger than all other love is that for 
which we leave kindred and home, to become 
me with another soul. 

In the hushed room there was no sound; 
through the open window came the fresh breeze 
of the morning, the sound of busy toil in the 
street below. Other hearts waking to the 
weariness of life, but one we loved was at rest 
forever. 

Years have passed since then. To-day in 
the pleasant autumn sunshine, I sit and dream 
of the spring. Far away it lies in the happy 
valley of my youth, but as I look over the 
mountains of my life, ascended often in weari- 
ness and fainting, they seem to my purer 
vision like the pillar of cloud which guided by 
its shadow through the day, but with the 
coming night was transfigured and golden. 

The mission aceepted from the lips of the 
dying I have endeavored to fulfil. Never 
leaving the boundsof this one metropolis, | have 
found work for head and heart, which seems 
now to have just begun. From Violet’s cham- 
per I went out into shadows, beside which my 
ywn was as heavenly radiance, and her spirit 
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went forth to tread the path beside me 
Wherever I go she is still near. 

Down the long dark lines of warehouses, 
carpeting with their grim reflection the dusky 
streets; through the busy crowd that blend 
and hurry past in endless vistas; in the sunny 
Park which I sometimes see gay with foun 
tains, and vocal with bird songs, the shadow 
of memory still falls. 

But the night draws near; even now the 
sunset touches with brightness the old man’s 
hair. Soon shall come the rest which follows 
toil, darkness, silence, then the long, long 
morning! 

~ 
ony: ¢ . ° 
Sty Cogitations. 
No. VIL. 


BY SARA A. WENTZ. 


Tux Env. 


I found a letter for me at the post office ; it 
was from Alice, as I saw by the handwriting 
The hasty fever of apprehension and pain flew 
over me, as I looked at the envelope several 
times on my way home; she might be ill again, 
and dying for want of help. ‘Well, why 
tremble and contend ?” I asked, ‘if it be so, 
the bitterness is set down in her book of life 
and mine; there is nothing te do but go up to 
it, through it, and to pass by it; all I have 
to think of now is to live through the next 
hour, and all the other coming hours are 
God’s, until they are reached.’’ I hurried to 
my room, and opened the letter; it was not 
what I expected, and ran as follows :— 


“You will be surprised to get a letter from 
me so soon again, dear Aunt Dora, but oh! | 
am inundated by a thousand contending feel- 
ings, and I can’t make my way in and out of 
them, and see how they incline, and which 
should prevail, unless | write them out to you, 
dear mother-confessor. I have received an 
offer of marriage from a respectable and 
wealthy man of forty-five; he was my physician 
when I was so ill; he has four daughters 
ranging from twelve to twenty years; they are 
all at home. I am twenty-four—I have two 
children ! There is a story of facts. Now | 
will give a history of feelings, and when you 
read it, say to me ‘marry him,’ or ‘do not 
marry him!’ and | will do what you say, as 


unquestioningly as if my heart were as heart- 
less as this stray cur! that has fallen over my 


I do not love him; he does not suit 
I esteem him cordially, and 


cheek. 
me as a husband ; 
am grateful to him; were he my father or my 
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I should delight { 
s, his newspapers, 01 i , a cup of 


ee; in short, it would make me serene to rke? wou t be wr or right 
ike him comfortable. 1 have told him that | * Afte is questioning one day, 
ive not a single feeling towards him which a. war ide flowed in thi vise: ‘the g 
wife should have; like all widowers, he does . | : all effort should 
mind, if L will only have hi : he is sure 0 rd making life sweet and clean, 


it affection will come into the back door of wn bre 





natrimonial temple in due ie. I write Burke has 


istically, as I feel at times; lam balancing ambers of his life: I seem usele 





ether to be his wife or not: I, who once so the world; shall I enter 
rned these common-place marriages—I, tives, and strive to illuminate the paths 
so pitied the weak woman who married tend to the eternal shore?’ But, Aunt 
1 home—I, who have been the priestess of at the end of these communings, such a 
i worshipping heart |. who have walked. of sa nee is poured through me, that 
igh the days as an empress, smiling to myself on my knees in prayer, and 
the love-gilded th ne I, who have light that never comes Then ina 
n a slave to love—a very, very slave! Ah! ~the prosaic and practical element steps in, 


it is that another view comes to me, w I say, ‘what a silly, sentimental mortal lam! I 


strain of pathos; aloft the bells ring out a have got to live until Lascend! Here is an indi- 
y refrain, and chime the past into the dis- »vidual who wo ild be enchanted to take me into 
they tell me that I have drained my . 41s house, and to give me everything Ineed ; he 
lrop of pure and perfect happiness on says he worships the ground I walk 
th; they tell me that | was selfish in my lesires « niy tom uke the happiness or my 
sof love, and that henceforth no Eden-life >study; he isan excellent, relis 
me, but work and steadfast en only pay  § a gentle voice 


flower will grow spontaneously, until I >smile, and m ready at the proper 


into the back ground ny spe ial plea tor ion t say this exact y, but that is what 


iness, and make the happiness of others < pects Haven'tl g voice, the smile, and the 


V0, help me here, Aunt Dora! Some dinner qualifica 

1 think I ought to come and live with < tating, Dr. ) K | t laughter, Mary, 
, and then when | think of Esther, and of - came » he ofte: ; she is a candid, 
self-denial you must practice in every way , Whole- le pon the impulse of the 


begin housekeeping on limited means, [ feel -momer ’ your father has aske d 
that Providence hi ent It Burke t { be : lid it make you in- 
charge of me; h! | have grown s happy t ep-mother enter the family 

vardly, and so afraid of the world; if | were ‘*She blushed deeply, and without a word, 
you, | should work for my living, and _ went to the table a her face in her 

ir aunt, the buoyant girl you parted from, hands 1 saw 11 ie 1 not weep, she was 
is grown so weak and frail; I tremble at the only studying n about fifteen minutes she 
very thought of labor and self-exertion. Should came to me, knelt do y my side, and taking 


| die an early death, what would become of my .my hand said, ‘ you have disarmed me by this 
lren? Dr. Burke seems greatly attached to © appeal ll be candid, and don’t feel hurt 
m, and he told me vesterday that when Iwas? anythi a" How | loved n A mother! 


t expected to recover, his second daughter - ow L / e dreaded to see her place filled! 


esought him to promise that she should have uu are too young for my father—too—too 


y Freddie for her own; the young girls kept stammered, and then after a phuse went 
he little ones for three weeks; they do not on, fi ily, * t l see that father will m 

w their father’s wishes respecting me. My rust you! love you in yourself, 
eams of love are over: I think I could not “than mn} ther’s wife. But, here 


ve again were I to live a thousand years, and Lan ive good faith; I will never 


lo not want to, for my whole life is baptized > way tf ny father’s choi 
thoughts of my husband. I am never I will teach my sisters to look 
sad or weary, that I do not look up and say, as their friend. 
VU, Frank, how you would pity me could you ‘*] laid my hand on her soft, brown hair, 


see me!’ I never rise in the morning, but¢and kissed her silently; she looked up and 


hat 1 feel his smile upon me; for the last > saw mj tremulous lips; once more she buried 
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her face in her hands in thought, then she 

fixed her hazel eyes upon me, with a sort of 

resolute kindness, and said, ‘I am engaged to 

be married; I shall leave home in the spring!’ 
* * * * * 

‘* Midnight. It is many hours since I wrote 
the swaying thoughts above recorded. ~I have 
just looked out at the silent stars, and at the 
two faces of my sleeping children. I have just 
looked up into the pitying face of my Saviour, 
and have prayed, ‘ Let me touch with innocent 
foot the life-path before me! Let my con- 
science be clear, and let my hands be pure!’ 
And then when I arose from my knees, and sat 
by the open window, these words came to me, 
‘He that doeth my commandments, he it is 
that loveth me.’ It was strange how I applied 
those words, and how they seemed to remove 
a difficulty that had haunted me so painfully. 
1 do not love Dr. Burke as I loved my husband, 
but there came to my perception a less selfish, 
though far less delightful love—such a holy 
love as must be linked to prayer and endeavor 
for its very existence; such a love as should 
command obedience over my impulses, and at 
every turn should say to me, ‘Strive only to 
beautify his nature, that he may enter heaven 
with a purer adorning for having chosen Alice 
(iray as a helpmeet!’ A smile of light went rip- 
pling over me as I thought thus, and there was 
less humiliation in viewing the weak side of my 
nature; Dr. Burke at least would not crush it, 
and it is just such women as I, who can do 

st for the stalwort, combative spirits that 
strike at error right and left; a woman of 
stronger calibre, who does not ‘take hold of 
things with mittens on,’ as I do, would not 
round off the rough edges of his virtues. In- 
deed, when I shut the gate upon certain 

s, I feel as if a fresh life awaited me, and 
inded from me the daily exercise of highest 
otives. If you could have a telescopic view 
my mental, moral, and affectional perform- 

, you would see me running to Dr. Burke, 

| away from him, at all hours of the day. 
learest aunt, I have tried to give a cor- 
picture of my interior; you will see that I 

am in just such a condition as to go east or 
west, according as one I trust shallsay. What 
is your judgment? I will shut my eyes and 
You know me well enough to be 
assured that I shall never turn back, as did Lot's 


follow it! 


wife, after the path is chosen. You are older 
than I, you have seen and observed more, and 
you know me as thoroughly as I know myself; 
| have sometimes thought you knew me better. 


I have done; there is always something tha 


must turn one in ‘a certain direction, when 
two paths appear. Should any unforeseen cir. 
cumstance place matters in a new aspect, al! 
would be changed, of course, and my own 
judgment would direct me as to the course { 
be pursued; but until then, decide for me! 

** Avice Gray.” 


I read the letter over three times, and they 
wrote a few words, which were these, “ My 
dear, I think you bad better marry Dr. Burke,’ 

I sent the letter to the office by Timothy 
and then sat down sadly by my window, say 
ing to myself, when | was eighteen, I should 
have said, “Alice, die rather than marry 
him.”’ 

‘Have I grown cool and calculating wit! 
years,” I asked myself, ‘or have I a more 
correct view of life? Supreme wedded lov 
ranks higher in my estimation than any ot! 
earthly good. Does my advice to Alice co 
I searched through the 


rapid reasoning which had scarcely occupied 


flict with this idea? 


ten minutes, ere the answer to Alice had beer 
written; in fact there had been no reasoning 
about it, but the tongue of my spirit ran in 
this way, as I had looked upon her written 
words. 

“She is balancing in her mind whether t 
marry him or not; when a woman gets past the 
point of unconditional objection, the victory is 
won, and every day brings a new reason to her 
for acceptance, especially if she have no father 
or brother, or uncle to lean upon; and no 
friend to oppose her. When she can have him 
at any moment, she does not realize how lost 
she would feel, were this newly-presented 
prop struck away from her. Out of forty-six 
marriages that were for love among my frien ls 
but three have proved entirely congenial and 
joyful. Alice’s marriage was one of these 
happy ones; were she to wait a dozen years 
it is not probable she w vuuld be so fortunate a 
second time. She is pretty, attractive, and 
sympathetic, and would be sure to marry 
again, for she could not live a great while 
without lovers; she might never again find 80 
upright and strong-willed a man at her feet 
(She had previously written me several aneec- 
dotes of him.) He has not only wealth, but 
such business qualifications as would make 
her at ease were he to lose it; he is a cheerful 
man, who would never drain away the vitality 
of her delicate nature by leaning too heavily 
upon her; hence she would soon regain her 


| hardly think it is wrong to appeal to you as; old buoyancy, and under his loving eyes 4 
9 ¢ 
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ender and grateful affection would develop, 


t} : : 

which would make her like a flower in his 
Wher Raed 

jouse, diffusing beauty and fragrance. She 
heir . 

would be to his daughters an elder sister, an 
i, a . 

ntertaining companion, and a_ sacrificing 
Ow nn 

nd I'wo lives lie before her; the happiest 

; ind most useful one is to be found at Dr 


Burke's side. She will have him, there is no 
estion of it, and the few words I have 
P 


written will bring her out of any lingering 





ubts, and set all the faculties of her mind at 


7 1 
. work upon the bright side of the picture; she 
e will accept her lot with a feeling that itis right 
ud best, and the arrow of anxiety will be 
exty icted, 
Two months passed away, during which 
y 


I received cheerful letters from my 


wrling One day I was sweeping the last 


ep of the back porch, when I heard in the 


hall behind me a low, rippling, joyous laugh, 


nected with the flutter of garments, and the 


inning of light feet. | threw down my broom, 





and irried up the steps, where I received 
\ tl bride, in my arms; she buried het 
t mm my shoulder nd clasped me to her 


with an outbreak of passionate weeping 





After crying just as tempestuously myself, | 


ed her head, and saw on her lips the 
ely, tender, arch smile with which she had 
n old times been wont to wind up a crying 


spell that proceeded from agitation rather than 





trief. She perused my face with an inex 
ressibly thoughtful look,—a sweet look that 
isl been born of her own experiences, then 
she said softly, ‘“‘T am so grateful that you 

live in the same world that I do! At 

smoment Dr. Burke came in the front door 

1¢ had been settling with a refractory coach 
in ‘*‘Come!"’ said Alice, leading me to het 
isband, and introducing me lL conducted 
m into the parior, and was not aware how 
udily I was looking into the saga is 


rong face of Dr Bur 





*, until Alice gayly 


Dr. Burke turned a quick, keen glance upon 
ind held it there until I said, **I should 
LK you mien like iit very well! . 

A peculiar smile passed over his lip, and he 

wed slightly, as if the affair was now settled 


| had observed in Alice's tone a tinge of con 


fidence and pride that assured me she had not 
regretted the step taken. I was also pleased 
to see that she was one to fascinate a man like 
Dr. Burke, with her tender, frolicsome nature ; 
ind it is more important to happiness that the 


) +} 


» 3 . . ‘ 
man be fascinated than the woman, 
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Take me to your room, wont you, Aunt 
Dora, | want to get my bonnet off!’ said Alice, 
a little later, after Esther had been in. 

‘*My dear, wont it be best to return to the 
hotel to tea’”’ asked her husband 

Esther and | protested, and as Timothy came 
in at this moment, Alice earried the day 

‘How do you like him’’’ was her eager 
question, as we sat down 

Very much. Frank was not his superior! 

She opened both eyes and | went on, ‘* He 
did not suit you at first, because he is not ro 
mantic and IMAaAGINALI Ve ; he 18 less poet il 
than Frank, but he has more brain; he has 


some of the qualities that you most lack 


** Ye-es she slowly answered: after pull- 
ing off her gloves, she added, ‘* he will be just 
the one to advise me, wont he lt is very 
pleasant to be loved, after all; I had no idea 
that he was actually in love with me, in the 


real Simon Pure way, you know, until we were 


engaged; then I saw that the fear of a refusal 


had made him curt in his expressions, and had 
repressed his actions He has told me since, 
that he wa ishal l to let me know my } ve! 

er hin Now Aur Dura, | am going to 
tell you the theory I shall practice upon; | 
shall give up everything but principle to j 
him in love with m I might better sacr t 


4 prejudice or a pet wish, than a shade of his 
regard I wont seem bound up or engrossed 


with my children, when he desires my atten 


tion or society O, I love them so! she 
clasped her hands with quicK-coming tears 
‘“T know I love them selfishly, but it would 


ynnly make him less attracted to them, if I 
seemed to plac » them between himself and me 
And then I will try never to stand in the way 


of his children; they shall not feel that I come 


between ‘ snd r father’s love, if I can 
help it I shall give up my whole soul to the 
‘ ‘ | = 

beaut i isk of making his hous 1 paiace of 
ve—lov that is unselfish must be worked 
p , , : ' = 
or, and IT expect to be grieved, occasionally, 
before we a understand each other 


‘You will succeed in the end !”’ I said, ** and 


per | in i be nning 

‘T think s Hope overflows my heart as 
health return and my terrible pecuniary 
anxieties are removed You suffer in this 
way 


‘No, dear! 


position as matron, ina charitable institution.”’ 


Next month I shall occupy a 


\ few months after this, Alice, who had re- 

. 
turned to her home, wrote, ‘‘My heart and 
eyes are filled with happy tears to-night; the 


kisses of my step-daughters are yet warm on 
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my lips; they have left me now. I have been 
telling them a long, true story, that moved 
their purest sympathies, and their eyes have 


looked into mine with such tenderness as | 
have prayed to see in them. My husband 
came in, and after the girls left us, he kissed 


ny forehead and said, ‘‘ You have come into 
this house like a smile from heaven!” 


eee 


Wee >» $9 
“Might Have Deen. 
BY MAGGIE B. STEWART, 

‘ We say to ourselves ‘ might have been,’ as 
if all eternity were not ‘to be!’”’ 

Before our inner vision rises a lovely pic- 
ture—a beautiful garden, gorgeous with bright- 
hued flowers; delicious fruits bending the 
leafy boughs; evergreens shading sparkling 
streams; and bright-plumaged birds darting 
here and there, like gleams of sunshine, fill the 
air with melody. Two forms of angelic grace, 
yet human in their loveliness, make up the 
completeness of this fair picture. We fancy 
how perfect must have been their bliss; we 
fancy angels leaving awhile the brighter 
bowers of heaven to linger amid the delighiful 
shades of Eden. 

We fancy an eternity of such perfect en- 
joyment if—it ‘“‘might have been!” But a 
shadow falls, a ‘flaming sword’ effectually 
bars entrance to the sweet retreats, and Death, 
the price of man’s sad fall, blights our beautiful 
earth. 

We see a little child, the pride of fond parents, 
foremost in sport and study—bright and lovely 
we exclaim, ‘‘Behold what rich promise is 
here! Surely the future shall see the rich 
harvest which he shall sow.” Alas! ere 
scarcely childhood is passed a change comes. 
Temptation’s siren voice exerts a too illusive 
influence. His feet stray far from the paths of 
innocence, and manhood brings new seductions. 
Love of the true and beautiful—moral prin- 
ciple, all that goes to make up a true life, has 
been forgotten or destroyed, and in sorrow we 
gaze on the ruins, saying mournfully, it ‘‘ might 
And yet, when the frosts of age 
come on, this man may stand fair with his 


’ 


have been.’ 


fellows—but how judges God? Has he im- 
proved to the uttermost the “talent,” or rusts it 
in the ‘‘ hidden napkin ?”’ What shall he say for 
the ** withered leaves,”” when the Husbandman 
calls for his ‘‘ sheaves of golden grain.’”’ Against 
his name witl the Recording Angel write, ‘‘a 


wasted life hy 


HOME MAGAZINE. 


And of her who ‘‘might have been” a true 













woman, fulfilling her mission by brightening 
homes and hearts, but who is instead a splendid 
‘butterfly,’ flitting uselessly and aimlessly ir 
the sunshine—what shall be written. Alas 
the shores of Time are strewn with wrecks— 
not made by storms of adverse fortune—but 
by the mad folly of those whose only object 
is Fortune or Pleasure. 

Men variously estimate success. We are not 
to write a man down as unsuccessful if his 
coffers be not filled with the gold that perishes 
If his life be rich with deeds and words of loy 
and mercy—if he have endeavored to live truly 
—shall he not hear ** Well done, good and 
faithful servant?” 


To childhood’s impulsive heart come t 
legends of ‘‘life’s endless toil and endeavor, 
and we dream—all of us—of greatness in the 
days to be. Yet often we realize not the 
golden vision which danced before our youth- 
“ful imaginations, and the Death-Angel flaps his 
sombre pinions as if in mockery of our unful 
filled dreams. 

Yet—* There is no Death, 
What seems s« 
This life of mort eath 
Is but a su 
Whose portals we 


insition— 


Life Elysian, 
Death.” 

Andif through Christ's wondrous Love we gain 
an entrance to Our Father’s House, we sha 
begin to know the grand significance of Life 
purified and endless. When the mists of earth 
are cleared away we shall say no more, *‘ might 
have been,”’ for he alone— 

* Who in life’s battle firm doth stand 
Shall bear Hope’s tender blossoms, 
Into the Silent Land.” 

And to those whose wasted lives haunt them 
like gloomy ghosts, how sadly sounds 
might have been.” 


+22 + 


Ir people would discern and distinguish, in- 
stead of confusing and confounding, they would 
see that the best way of putting down the 
abuse of a thing, is to make it useful. Would 
you lop off everybody's hands, because they 
might be turned to picking and stealing? 
Neither is the intellect to be shorn of any of 
its members; seeing that, though they may all 
be perverted, they may all minister to good. 
The busy have no time to be fidgety. He who 
is following his plow, will not be breaking 
windows with the mob. Little is gained by 
overthrowing and sweeping away an idol, un- 
less you restore the idea, of which it is the 
shell and sediment. 
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A light 


Our weary spirit 


will not be always night 


lath sought hope’s dawning 


sky ; 
Faith's Holy light 
Will surely 


rreet 


Twill not be always night—though sorrow’s wave 


as 


o’er thee cast its blight by yon dark grave ; 


God hears thy prayer, 


Sweet sister, He will save 


Twill not be always night—night of despair, 


elestial sphere 


longings for the bright 
His grace will aid thee, 
All life’s ills t 


» Dear, 


aven hath no night no waning day 


} 


t pure ce¢ lestial lig 


i far aye 
No weary ] 
Seeketh there 
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BY T. 8. ARTHUR. 
CHAPTER XXXI 
Lon i i. 
Having precipitated a quarrel with Adam, it 
sno part of his step-mother's programme to 


for lack 


Oil and faggot were always at hand, and 


tthe fires of antagonism go out of 


I they 


It ended as the step- 
the 


rnished without stint, so that 


were 
perpetually in a blaze. 

Adam 
to 


house in 


threshold 
the hotels. 


mother desired. left ' 
the 
i 


the brief 


cross 


passion, vowing not 
-" 


gain, and took lodgings at one o 


This occurred in a week after inter- 


view mentioned as having taken place between 
Adam and Doctor Hofland. In order to make 
8 separation complete, Mrs. Guy gathered 
erything belonging to the man— 
books 


em to his address at 


young 
articles—and sent 
= 


i, é 


other 
the hote 


and 


hing, 


accompanied 


AC 


tered according to t 
y T.S. Artavur & Co., in 


t Court for the Eastern Dis 


s Off 


tof Pennsylvania 


BUT MONEY. 


oy a 
° no doul 


to hold 


turned from 


se him forever at 


a He 


house, 


had 


it 


ong thine eye 


time’s dark 


liant 
As Adam sat 
may at the prospect before | 


alone, looking with dis- 
Mr. L 
ind his step-mother were in close conference. 

You Mrs. he 


has never called on you to ask the exact 


thus, 


irobe 


lm, 


$6 say,” remarked ‘that 


Guy, 
u lirec- 
} 

ue 


tion of t Asylum.” 


seen him,”’ answered the law- 


be. 
f their 


‘ Just would 


as I supposed it 


spark of filial love burns in one 


l never saw st heartless brood. 
ha 


I 


ch a 


ht 


be 


ared.”’ 


i their father’s 1 ney, he mi 
yttom of the ocean for 
‘You 

’ said 


‘He 


and 


l they 


think Adam will 
Mr. 


return 


not. reiurn 
Larobe. 
Mrs. 


can’t 


low, but it express 
will. 

received a from 

remarke 


J 
Vell! What 


ner of Mrs. Guy changed 


iwyel 
The 


} 
iV, 


lees he writ 


1 
"a 


g tant 
; 


towards her companion with an 


lv 


¢ 


And Mr. 


at once, about 


L rrobe 
Mr 


than 


read,—‘* I wish to see 


when I last 


you 


Guy. condition is less favorable 


Closer confinement, I fear, 
but 
I think it best to ask an interview. Come with 
li | 


«Ig 


wrote. 


will be necessary ; , ere making a change, 


as il 


ttle delay as po 


that all he asked Mrs. Guy, 


a long breath. 
And Larohe 


sely 


handed her the letter, 
ich she seanned cl 


ven they looked at eac! ther, silently, for 


some moments, 


‘*When will you go‘ 
‘¢ To-morrow The case, as you see, admits 


f 


j no delay " 
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“The Doctor writes with consummate pru- 


dence,”’ said Mrs. Guy. 


ME MAGAZINE. 


“T tremble at the bare imagination of sy¢} 
a thing,” said Mrs. Guy, the paleness of her 


‘‘ He understands his business,” replied the > face remaining. 


lawyer, with an expression of face that would “You may fully depend on Doctor p 


have made innocence shudder. 


Pontz,”’ were Larobe’s assuring words 


On the evening of the third day following - have studied the man, and know him. \; 


this interview, Mr. Larobe and Mrs. Guy met 


again 


‘* When did you arrive ?’’ was the first, and 


natural question. 


‘* Two hours ago.’ 
‘* How is my husband ?”’ 


‘That will inform you.” And Mr. Larobe 


handed a letter from Dector Du Pontz. Hastily 
opening it, Mrs. Guy read 


‘‘DeanR Mapam—I regret to inform you, 
that, within the last two weeks, all the symp- 
toms in your honored husband's case have as 
sumed more discouraging features. Mr. Larobe 
has visited him at my desire; and we agree, 
in the conclusion, that his safety will require 

| greater restriction of liberty. The few 
gleams of intelligence which, lighting up 
now and then, gave us so much hope, seem to 
have died away forever, and left his mind in 
total darkness. It is exceedingly painful, my 
dear madam, to write in so disheartening a 
way of your excellent husband; but my duty 
is to state the case exactly. Have no fear that 
any harsh means will be adopted. These are 
not in my system. He shall be tenderly cared 
for, and permitted all the freedom consistent 

Very truly, 

**Avexis Du Pontz, M. D 


with salety. 


You saw him?” There was a look of in 
expressible anxiety on the countenance of Mrs 
Guy 

TT } es ” 
‘*He knew you?’ 


’ 


“Of course.” 
‘‘What did he say ?” 
‘He was violent—demanded a release—and 
threatened all manner of consequences.” 
Mrs. Guy's face grew pale. 
‘What did you say?” 
“Nothing. It is not my custom to waste 
ds on an insane man.” 
Larobe continued cool and self-possessed, 
it Mrs. Guy was nervous, and vaguely 
larmed. 
‘Is there no danger of his escape?” she 
isked. 
‘‘He made several attempts recently,” re- 
lied Larobe, ‘but the Doctor has now put 


him in such close confinement, that no appre- 


ension need be entertained.” 


” 


Guy is safe 
‘*Adam will be of age in a few weeks 

Mrs. Guy still spoke with manifest concern 
* Trust him with me, my dear madam 


lation to the estate, an 


understand his re 
take care that no disturbance of our pl 
originate with him Thus the lawyer s; 
in reassuring words 

‘* He will visit his father,”’ said Mrs. G 1) 

Larobe merely shi ugged his shoulders 

**And see him 

**No; that does not follow.” 

** Doctor Du Pontz will hardly deny the s 
an interview. Were he to do 80, Sus] 
would be aroused, and legal steps follow 

The lawyer bent close to the ear of Mrs 
Guy, and whispered a brief sentence. 

“Ah! I never thought of that!” she an- 
swered, light breaking into her face. 

‘*Leave all with the Doctor,” said Lar 
‘* He understands the case just as wellasy 
I, and will see that all things work to the ¢ 
result we have in view 

Thus assured, the heart of Mrs, Guy t 
courage again 

Sooner than expected by Mrs. Guy, Adar 
resolution to visit his father assumed the 


f 
L present purpose He called on Mr. Larobe 


within a few days after his separation from his 
step-mother, and | for such informatior 
regard to the Woodville Asylum as would ena! 
him to find his way there by the directest 
course. Mr. Larobe treated him politely 
even kindly—and not only gave him the infor 
mation he sought, but also an open letter | 
Dr. Du Pontz, introducing him as the son 
Mr. Guy, who wished to visit his father. 
Adam left immediately for New York, and in 
an hour after his arrival was on his way 
Staten Island. On reaching the landing, bh 
hired a conveyance, according to the direction 
received from Mr. Larobe, and started for the 
Woodville Asylum, which was yet ten or twelvé 
miles distant. A ride of two hours brought 
him in view of Dr. Du Pontz’s establishmen! 
Instead of a large and imposing modern edi- 
fice, as Adam had pictured it to himself, he 


found the Woodville Asylum to consist of a 


old-fashioned, two storied brick house, with 


high pitched roof and dormer windows, built, 


evidently, in the first years of the century by 





NOTHIN 


, well-conditioned farmer, or gentleman of 


wealth having rural tastes. The space covered 
and 


wee; and the ground cevered with fine old 


the main building attachments was 


\ chill crept along Adam's nerves as he 
wsed from the avenue leading up to the 
jouse, and entered the grounds more immedi 
siely surrounding it. The old gate hung awry 
the decaying posts, from which the paint 
The 
broken, 


which 


1 disappeared years before heavy 


x, borders were ragged, and un 


med; and the shrubbery, of there 
was considerable, showed only partial and un 


But, 


tion, and clean 


the walks were in good 


A dead silence 


iir—so dead, that to every footfall of the 


l care 
dwelt in 


ing man, an echo was stirred, and came 


tinetly to his sense of hearing 
{\s Adam ascended the steps leading to the 


wr, he was met by a short, stout man, over 


flv years of age, with a heavy black and gray 


1, and a sallow countenance. 


Can I see Doctor Du Pontz ?” he asked. 


That is my name,”’ replied the short, stout 
in, with a slight French accent; bowing and 
‘Walk And he 


ving way for Adam to enter. 


ing. in. moved back, 
he hall was spacious, having a broad stair 

in the centre. Doors opened into rooms 
ither side. From the hall Doctor Du Pontz 


iducted his visitor to a small apartment, 
lently used as his private office, as it con 
sined books, papers, medicine cases, and pro 
essional apparatus, On entering, Adam gave 
he Doctor his letter of introduction. 
Ah; Mr. Guy,” said the Doctor, cordially, 
na tone of sympathy, extending his hand 
‘I'm gratified to 
tl ough 
se, in view of the occasion.’ 


uske j 


was 


| grasping that of Adam 


ve a visit from y I 


Adam, passing 
his 


low is my father 
nee to the subject that first in 
ime serious. 


lhe Doctor’s face bec 


The case, I regret to say, is not as hope- 
as could be desired. 

Can I see him?” 

VU, yes There was not a sign of hesita- 
‘But you must prepare yourself for a 
When mind 


es way at the fearful rate witnessed in your 


eat change in his appearance. 


her's case bodily changes, equally import- 
ilmost always attend the disaster. You 

look upon a sadly altered man.” 

There was a tone of pity and sympathy ir 

won a little on the 


i¢@ Doctor’s voice, that 


G BUT MONEY. 


pained, of 


PRD 


confidence of Adam, and softened the unfavor- 


able impression at first made 


I 1opeiess 4 


**Do you think my father’s eg 
ind choked. 


and 


ise 
Adam's voice was husky 
The 


heavy 


Doctor gave a shrug, arched his 


eyebrows Then, as his countenance 
fell back to its grave seriousness, he answered, 


“ Hopeless, I fear 


Adam caught his breath 


The Doctor shoy 


considerable feeling, i ok kindly 
sympathizingly 

‘*Wait here for a 
conversing a short time 
and Adam was left alo 
that passed before the Doct 
with much 


not observe 


him, for his mind was al 
interview 

*“*(Come, 
at the door 

Adam 
the bl 


arose and f 


od now flow 


inquire, in a ippressed whisper, 


paused i » entering a room on 


r 


md floo » additions which 


> may 
And the 
lock on the outside of 


Doctor turned the key, that was i 


the door, and push- 


} 
it gently 


in, followed by Adam. 
was a man, to all 


tling near 
appearance, Sixty | ot age, his face cov red 
a short, grizzly beard. He did not stir, 


em in any way surprised or disc 


but fixed hi 


intrusion; bu wild 


eves intently « (dam, who, recogn 


scarcely a t udvanced quickly, 
holding out his hand, pronounced the w 
‘* Father! in iver tone, 
The man started, and bending towards Adam, 
had 
him curiously, 
Adam, father; 


h much 


who ilrea ly gi isped his hand, looked at 
yet in evident doubt. 


Adam! 


tenderness 


* said 


son 


‘lam your 


the young man, W and 

feeling 
Adam ‘ 

he died a 


loubtfully a 


Adam ? 


long 


My son Adam? I thought 


while The man 


Adam, 


questioning way fr 


ago looked 


and then in a mute 


ym him to the Doctor. 
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said Doctor Du Pon ing in 

. humor, *“*that was a mistak« He 
: lie. He was dangerously sick for a 
e, and word ca his illness had 


But, you'll remember I 


d fat lly 


Ast Weed, that was not true, and 
would be here ew davsa 

oks like 1 And a light shone 

int face, as ti s said 


your boy 





irs 
Are you indeed? Well, I couldn’t have 

i it. They say the «dead come to life 

. sometimes.’ And the poor old man 


l, with both of his hands, the temples 
Adam, the 
earthly touches sent 


{ n’t | 


e of along whose nerves 


} 


a shudder 


go home he 


g with you, my so 


‘ . na plaintive, pleading voice. Idon't 
f 4 stay here. I want to go home 
‘ : 
bi ; ' don't you like to stay here asked 
f : 
q ud of answering, the old man threw a 


Adan 


1 
gy giance 


irful look Doct« 


juickly, and SAW Aan intimidat 


Doctor's eyes. 


nat: Super sien: er sey 











y don’t you like to stay Doctor Du 
ypeated Adam’s question, and in a tone 
all appearance, invited confider 

i no answer was returned hat one 
: ; from the Doctor seemed to have iched 
>a spell. His face lost all signs of in- 

: nee or feeling He reced from at 
; ned state of dim, hopeful cons isness, to 

: omy caverns where his sou had been 
f i Fruitless were Adams efforts to cal] 

‘ : : ick again. Voiceand words failed to pene- 

he region of « mscior life He sat, stil 
i statue, with an unchanging countenance, 
4 - eyes that never, for an instar lifted 

; selves from the floor 

am goimg, father,” said Adam, after ex- 

susting all the means of gaining attention 

were suggested to his mind 

No response was made. Adam partly turned, 

ved a step or two in the direction of the 

i then stopped and waited ; | there was 

ognition of the movement. 
Good-by, father!’ Adam’s voice trembled. 
: ; ume back a few paces, and held out his 


But, 
He 


the in passive hands, 


‘*Good-by, father, he 


m before him remained ir vable. 


d, and lifting one of 


/ peda 


I’m going now, father.’ 


» touch aroused the old man. Springing 
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to his feet, he shoulder of A 
with a stror holding hit 
arm’s length y into his fa 
stantly Doct D was betwe: 
and, by the f great strengt} 
away the i pressi 

now foam inia ca 
quick, warnit f he youn 
leave the ro injunction 
he did not f On the ts 


(Adam 


the struggle t| went on. 


door 










and whic 


Then the « 





tinued for nearly a 





and with as 
the 


of a chain chi d, 
ing he 


which he 





heart way to 






had st received, th 





await the Doctor's r¢ : 






Soon Doctor | I joined him, his 


























in considera and his sallow 
flushed. 
‘* Poor mat } yw sad the cas 


Doctor 


Mind 


tone of pity 


neariy gor ihe 


‘*Are s paroxysms fre 
asked Adar 

‘No If tementare av 
he remains ¢ ndifferent,” rey 
Doctor 

‘‘He knew 1 Ada 

‘There was y, & partial recog 


and the dist followed was 4 
sequence. \ edi to keep all ex 
influences as far s possible. 

‘Do j vement, ta . 
condition nov paring it wi his 
dition one, t months bac 
quired Ada 


The Do« ~ hes 


‘Is the 
I think s 
“ Unfay 


“It pains g Doctor 
he ob} ged Ww th so little encourag 
ment but t pels me to affirm, 


case to ins] 


be 


father’s 


But ‘ thing v 


hope ou may ass 
ent, he will receive thé 


dis 


e, and a wise patie! 


while in this establish: 


kindest c¢ best moral 


ire nd the 


his case demands Tir 


may bring salutary results. Asin diseases 
the bh di , 80 WF y in diseases of the 
while thers 2 fe there is hope.’ 

Adar went bs from Woodville, sad 
than when ind with a darker « 
resting on all his future. He felt a sens 


NOTHING BUT MONEY. 


inswers were 
take counsel, and de- ¢[t was fr 
a legal ad ent his relation to his Sing j 
"s estate he lay l 1 put him right 


Adam did not kr law. 


CHAPT! XXV 
A few weeks—and they had nearly expire 
lays, Adam Guy w 
ilready taken lega 
g to put his step-mother and Mr 


» defensive in regal lto his father’s 


the very day of reaching his major 


from his counsel was to signify his 
scase. All the assur 
f the most emphat 

that the Orphan’s Co 

to him of so n 
in heirshiy he was entit 
Beyond that, he had no concern. 

s brothers and sister’s portions were alienated 
r squandered, under the guardianship, it was 

tle concern to Adam. He was for himself, 
i no one else. Already h rd separ ated 

them; and after g 
ners property, he me 

1 be complete | y must ot become 
gs or hindrances to him on his way upward! 
Such were Adam's tho its and conclusions, 

» sat alone in his room, just ten 

the limitations of minorship were 

ved. There was a 

me in.” 

servant entered and 

a card. It 

SB. 
‘Show him up,” said Adam. 


‘ ; 


\ few minutes were passed in wondering ?{ od in th rse of an hour 
spense, not untouched by anxiety. 
“What does Ae want?’’ more than once 
ian almost audible utterance 
Hastening feet were soon heard, and then, 
ts the door swung open again, Adam arose > ever « o the rem 


uckly, with a half uttered exclamation on his ‘to ar 
VOL. XVIUI.—24 
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the life y nat closes in 





have guarded him with sleey s Is 





\ ,’ she said, “‘and so prevented?a death and \ the beyond! 























e calamity. Thought come ng, from th 
son was not deceived. In acting ° beyond, and we a e man’s 
| a Mrs. Guy, like most actors, gave the )now!? 
ire. Adam looked on in silence, One act mot passed, qu 
i { and suspicion to Adam and | ediately a 
i . brief interview wi his ep-! 1e! the funeral ! fathers y¥ 
regained her usua ilm ext " found among | be read 


was the first adv y them tou y 





ed from the h 































lawyer, in order to state fact ‘the existence of therefore 
er's death Sorrow made! part of turned to the ‘ the as 
67 . : 
i . that now weighed uy his l family. Mr. La ittendance g 
F hae 4 ere a will was the lawyer's first pat a table in with the w 
oa a’ lying before hi: broke the 
; : ild not answer the question in presence of a : leath-like 
4 : lepends on that. If there is a will, \ness that fol é locument in a 
‘ ecuted, its provisions | nad the ¢ ute calm, distinet 
: no will, the law of inheritance 1e8 After the ry matt 
f le the property We must wa in children of umed 
} ‘ father was too careful and te with the sum « eceive fi 
; in to neglect so important a | Ss C estate Adam wenty tl 
: dollars. John but this wa 
4 Bit and impatient for the time when ‘trust, he to re« unnually a 
“ak f ense would be removed, Adam passed ¢ interest At h l é principal w 
m | id few days in a state of restless un pass to the re l Lydia was! 
: : Mr. Larobe returned luc irse, (mentioned Her nly one tl 
i | body, preserved in ice; but the faces ind dolla I Fran wert 
h blackened and disfigured that not a receive ten t la like s 
; { Hie 5 iT wis recognizable By prev ou ar willed to each ‘ iree child 
: | ; : the funeral took place on the lay his second wif lue of the 
& i" Th ving. Of the severed and alienated house-?real and per equeathed t § 
/ ill were present but John, who was still 5“ loving wif tly with J 
ith : ea Lydia was scarcely recognized by ¢Larobe, wer guardians to the 
{ r her step-mother No one spoke to, )children n ig Larobe was 
ced her husband, after the first cold (named as ex 





y luction. Although Lydiaarrived on the day No senter r blame appea 





; } is to that designate i for the funeral, she any where worded, ands 
not invited to remain, and after sitting for >legal documer iny reasons for 4 
ir or two in the heart chilling atmosphere bequest grivel \ ipparent sigl { 
; ' r old home, retired with her husband human feeling words **my loving 
I re were but few in attendance on the \ wife, Jan 
lay; and of sincere mourners, perhaps Several minut r the lawyer ! 
id j ! ne No hearts—not even those of Mr. finished, befor eding silence wa 
i : ( children—garnered sweet memories of ¢ broken. The ement was on the part 
if } the departed, or wept for a loss felt to be irre-Sof Lydia and nd, who arose, and 
{ ; parable. The earth, as it fell heavily on that Cretired from the |! v out the utterances 
' id, was not heaped on one whose spirit 20f a word \ withdrew, and 
nked itself with human loves and human silence, also d house. Edwir 
| pathies; and no broken bonds or rent -sat for a little w nned to bewilderment 
endrils bled or quivered in next to mortal Sby the announcement of his small share in a 
ish with the pain of separation. Tearless cestate which h placently estimated a 
: yes had looked upon the coffin as it descended >the value of seve eds of thousands of 
view, and tearless eyes turned from the «dollars, and then retired ), going up to his 
‘ pot where it disappeared—a spot unconse- )room, for he y« | some right to a place 


ted by sorrow, and never to be visited with (in his father 
Adam's steps ¥ ected to the office of 





oving interest. 


s counsel, and he 


‘“ There is a wi 


tement in his n 


{ nn 
‘* Has it been read 


Yes, 


perty 
What is tl 


I didn’t obs 


share und 
'wenty the 


head in co! 


And what 


Ul ten 


sister Ly 
eggarly mat 
ngle thousand 


Hlow much 


l int 


twenty 


Roughly estin 
thousand d 
‘Of which ye 

hundred 
‘* Yesa—she per—a woman wh 
niy married fatl 


the lion’s 


stands, should tl 
lawyer ‘y 
e estate, valued, 
hundred and fifty 


dollars 


three thor 


be something over 
here would remain, 
one hundre ty-six thousand dol 
w many child 


enter ] 


' once iesigne 
aione tor I nt The sentiment 
replied Adam imself,”’ expressed ac 
‘Eight into one hundred and sixty-six, a He 
t twenty times, I don’ 


* Right, 


ever 
curately his 

comy rehended no inter- 

tt 


le over t see that you 
mld be any better off, Mr Guy—you, indi The 
idually, I mean.’ 


ests but 8s own 


more carefully and soberly Adam con 

sidered the stipulations of his father’s will, the 
Adam’s countenance fell clearer did it come manifest, that his wisest 
As the will now stands, you are to receive 


ourse was to accept its provisions as affecting 
»d > himself 


the law would give, had your father dik 


There were too many to share in th« 
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results of a law-suit, as against the instrument, 
if carried to a successful issue. And besides, 
if he contested the will, he must forego its 


benefits, and so be kept from any share in the 


estate until a final decision by the last court of 


appeal to which the case could by taken. 

In considering the case of John and Lydia, 
Adam had no fault to find with his father’s 
will. Ten thousand dollars in trust, for John, 


he considered a fair appropriation to one of 


his spendthrift habits. The devise in trust, so 
thatonly the interest could be used, met his entire 
approval. As for Lydia, one thousand or one 
hundred was all the same to him. They had 
parted company in life; their roads had taken 
a sharp divergence, and could never run side 
by side again. Towards Edwin and Francis, 
Adam was coldly indifferent. He could part 
company with them also, and not suffer a 
pang. As for his half brothers and sister, 
they not only shared the dislike with which he 
had always regarded his step-mother, but 
were held to be interlopers—intruders, who 
had come in to wrong, and who had wronged, 
by their presence, the first heirs of his father. 


If we put the case stronger, and say that he ¢ 


hated them, our words would more accurately 
express the truth. 

So, without a movement looking towards 
investigation, although he entertained the 
strongest suspicions in regard to the means 
by which this. will was obtained, Adam, on 
reaching his twenty-first year, accepted his 
share of the estate, which was promptly paid 
by the executor, and then, resolutely, in heart, 


turned himself away from all kith and ‘kin, re- , 


solved to be alone in the world, and all for 
himself. 

Three months afterwards, John returned 
from his sea voyage. He was changed, and 
for the worse. From beingesensual and 
depraved, he had become cruel and desperate 
also. During a portion of the voyage home- 
ward, the captain had been obliged to put 


him in irons for mutinous conduct. He ex-. 


hibited no natural emotions on hearing of his 
father’s death; but asked, almost immediately, 
in regard to the will. His first interview with 
Mr. Larobe, during which a copy of the will 
was placed in his hands, took on a stormy 
character. He denounced the instrument as 
a fraud, and swore that he would contest it 
through every court in the land. From the 


lawyer’s office, he went in search of Adam, ¢ 


and soon, by his violent language and unjust 
insinuations, stirred his brother’s cooler blood 
with passion. Sharp words passed, and anger 
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grew hot. Both were mad and blind. In his 
ungovernable rage, John struck a blow that 
searcely touched his brother before he was him 
self lying stunned upon the floor. As he arose, 
he drew a dirk; but Adam, who was cooler 
and stronger, caught his arm, and wrenched th 
instrument of death from his hand. At the 
same time, he pulled the bell-rope, saying as 
he did so— 

“Take my advice, and go; for, just so sure 
as you remain until the servant comes, I will 
send for an officer, and have you arrested.” 

John stood glaring upon him with wicked, 
murderous eyes, evidently under the impulse 
to spring like a wild beast, at his throat. 

“Go!” Adam waved his hand. ‘From 
this hour, you stand to me as a stranger.” 

‘And an enemy!’’ John flung the words 
madly through his lips 

‘‘Suit yourself in that; but go! I hear the 
servant's feet.”’ 

John stood hesitating for a moment, and 
‘then, with a long, wicked, devouring look at 
his brother, moved backwards to the door, and 
opening it, passed out. 

The servant came in immediately after- 
wards, 

» Did you see the man who left here just 
‘now ?” asked Adam 

«Yes, sir;’’ replied the servant. 

«Will you know him ?” 

‘‘ Yes, sir.” 

“Very well. 
if he calls again, he is not to come to my room 


Now, remember, Henry, that 


on any pretence. You understand me ?”’ 

**T do, sir.” 

“Say always that I am not in; and be sure 
to let me know when he calls.” 

‘Yes, sir.” 

“Should he attempt to force himself wy 
here, restrain him, and, if necessary, hand 
him over to a policeman.” 

All of which the servant promised to do. 
But John did not call a second time. He had 
nothing to gain by a contest with Adam, and 
so stood far away from him, with hate, instead 
eof brotherly kindness, in his heart. His con- 
duet towards his step-mother was of a character 
‘that soon gave her warrant to forbid him com- 
ing to the house, and she did not hesitate to 
$ accept the issue. And so, ere he had reached 
ehis twentieth year, the second son of Adam 
» Guy, hopelessly enslaved to appetite and pas- 
sion, and desperate in feeling, stood as 
>completely alone in the world, as if no kindred 
¢ blood were in other veins. 
> To Lydia’s husband, on her authority, 








had 
and 
stead 
con- 
acter 
com- 
te t 
ched 
\datr 
pas- 
i as 
:dred 


rity, 


MY 


been small legacy tendered 


paid the 


her father’s will Her proud spirit 


ild have rejected this mean award; but 


himself her husband, was 
a different motld He had 
took whatever he could 


» man who called 
married her 
for money, and now 
get; but took it in a spirit of angry disappoint- 
ment. 

The three older children effectually out of 
her way, and Edwin and Francis disposed of 
under the will, so far as a share of their 
father’s property was concerned, Mrs, Guy, as 
residuary legatee to her husband’s handsome 
estate, sat down in her calm dignity, feeling 
that the long looked for time had come at last, 
when wealth and position were hers in actual 
right, and there was none to interpose word or 
uct in contravention Did no pity come into 


her heart’ Did not the age of poor Lydia 


etimes intrude itself, and plead for a larger 
share in her father’s estate? Mrs. Guy had 
) weaknesses. She was a woman of will and 

but not much ideality. If fancy did 
called 
inreal things, they had no power to disturb 


\ fit counterpart 


| ul pose, 


now and then conjure up what are 


the icy repose of her spirit. 
Adam 


meeting, she had proved the stronger spirit, 


was she for Guy the elder; but, in 
and, by a transfusion of power, absorbed his 
freedom to q@ degree that made him almost 
So, she accomplished 


passive in her hands. 


her will, and in that accomplishment, set at 
naught all the cherished ends of a man, who 
lt, that when he built his house on the solid 

indations of gold, it was storm-proof and 
lime proof. 
Oh, man! whoever thou art—wherever thou 

iri—oh, man, in whose mind the thought of 
las the highest good, shines ever as a star 

f brightest promise, take into your heart, and 
ponder it well, the life history we have given. 
Moral and mental causes work to corresponding 
effects, just as unerringly as manifest causes. 
Selfish ends defeat themselves by a law of 
compensation, as inevitable as fate; for the 
germs of disaster are hidden in them at birth. 
In the degree that a man says in his heart, 
‘Nothing but money,” just in that degree 
oes he build on a false foundation; just in 
that degree does he put his gold in unsafe 
caskets. Avarice is blind in all directions but 
one, and there it sets watch and ward; but, 
while guarding approaches from this side with 
sleepless fidelity, enemies of whose existence 
ho perception gives warning to the inner sense, 
lraw nearer and nearer, to work a final ruin, 
ind they strike not until the thrust is surely 
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fatal. If a man stood simply alone, turning 
himself by a kind 


gold; or omething of that process of dis- 


of spiritual alchemy, into 


placement and absorption of new elements, that 

» in petrefactions, changing from a vital- 
ized human spirit, into a dead form of avarice, 
the curse of a pre dominant evil love would rest 
himself When he down in 


be few signs of 


alone with went 


the sea of life, there would 


shipwreck on wave or shore. But, not stand- 


ing alone, and yet being false to nearly every 
social and home duty, how fearfully disastrous 


must the end be! Not in the devotion of our 


own lives to any great, leading purpose, do 


we secure final success and happiness; but 


in the devotion of our lives to an end that 


looks to others’ good. Few, if any, so devote 


themselves, and few, if any, are successful 


and happy. Still, the truth remains. Avarice 
and ambition, are the most powerfully active 

sh impulses, and drive some men 
onward in the world, at almost the tempest’s 
speed; but, avarice and ambition always leave 
ruin behind them—moral and spiritual ruin, 
over which the good mourn in unavailing 


ow 
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BY ANGELINE H. GRUEY. 


Joe. 


The train from the west thundered up to the 


station, 
I heard the shrill 
And soon my fond heart gave a wild palpitation 


At the sound of a voice, which it knew, oh, how 


whistle, the loud ringing bell, 


well! 
It timidly shrank from the passionate meeting 
For which, through long months, it had yearn- 
ingly eried ; 
heart, ceased its 


He came! sorrow-struck, 


warm beating— 


—my 


ith a eword at his 


il for war, t 


He touched his bright cap—‘“Jaunty, isn’t it, 
sessie ? 
They say ‘tis becoming; what think you, my 
girl? 
And this stripe on my grays, ’tis decidedly dressy /” 
He strove to seem gay—gave his moustache a 
curl— 
Laid his hands on my head, and looked laughingly 
down ; 
I lifted my glance to his eloquent eyes, 
And 1 saw, shining deep, in the depths of the 
brown, 
The tears his strong will had forbidden to rise. 
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ny lips quiver, and flinging away 








ell of false mirth, he sat down by my side, 
: ’ rawing my head where no more it may lay, 
/ ulled me his darling, his treasure, his pride 
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came the words which heart will 





my 









nember, 





am on, and think on, by night and by 





Ly, 





resent dull life, with its hue of December, 





place to eternal and beautiful May. 


Bessie, the South, with its dastardly legion, 
I rH ly of Holies has thrust its vile hand; 


laring 


heard how through all of that God 


Sh Gm ORs wal iets sat. 





mn 








the 


pointing their guns at the hope of 








de, 


that imbibes not the glowing con 





fro 


at these insults to Liberty given, 


CF 


y the raptures of Love or Religi 


7 


iy the blessings of home or of Heaven !” 


face, it was cold, but I think it was tearless, 
taking and giving the parting caress ; 


i so fear 


a a 


i s face was pale, but so firm, an 


if less, 








; he murmured—“ God keep you, my brave, 
le Bess !” 

i and Manassas! The sound of the battle 
4 1 over the land, on that still, Sabbath’s air! 

; ar of the cannon—the musketry’s rattle! 
[ knew that my bold, loyal lover was 

nere. 
; 
i | rain from the east thundered up to the 
3 / station, 

: | eart with its hoping and trembling lay low, 


twas made sure of its great desolation, 


they brought me the cap and the belt of my 
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} 4 e from his comrade, which told the sad 

ft 
ar "Y) 
; } , : How he fell at his post, in the thick of the fray 
i: ST : : "i 
py : vw he died with his beard and his bosor ll 
i : ‘- i ; " eard and hi m al 
. tie ¥ gory ! 

{ : . ’ 

the words which it cost his last effort t 


Bess to rejoice at my glorious promotion ! 


night to my soul a commission will bring ! 


ne ee ee 
~igaee_* 
2 ee 


my poor country’s dismay and commotion, 


present her sad case at the Court of her 
a King !” 
W JTTVILLE Sumrnany, Inp., Sept. 22, 1861. 
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Warm AND CoLp CoLtors.—Warm colors are 


} se which partake more or less of red; cold 
» 4 rs are those from which red igs entirely 
its absent. Blue is decidedly cold—so is green, 


a rather less degree. 
red and orange. 


: 
t 
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Hervous. 


lg here! nol i 


“Oh, oh! it is s 


to talk to, no one to read t e, and the hired 


girl stepping a1 kitchen, keeping 
time, I verily belic isiest, shrilles 
tune, in the whole ca f psalms. I can 
not sleep; and I have ght so much, I wa 
to stop thinking; a1 e is nothing to 
at—the paper on e W sso monoton 

a set flower in und leaf thre 
inches off, as if they ged to a Shake 
community, and 1 in hands. N¢ 
time I paper a sick 1 l lo it with wind 
curtains ; acarava und a Chinese pagod 
there, and an old 1 loor; at leas 
would make varie eve I should 
glad to see a bes fresh from 
doors. 

What a good 1 Nature is! She knows 
we should tire of se« e thing all thet 
and so, she freezes uws out; puts 
garments, and ¢ ng Lys carpets, ar 
takes up; sweeps, and | 1 general overt 
many times a y« what the eye need 
But poor mortals st go by routine 
dahlias, two marigold id six myrtle st 
in my vase each day week. I knowt 
I ought to be thar husband for evé 
a clover stalk; it is nlike men; but w 
couldn’t he, without | g asked, break off ha 
a yard of the morning glory, all fresh with dew 


on its great purple and twine it in wit 
the white and pink them trail from t 
desk to the floor. where | ild look at ther 
and forget all al Milly’s singing, and 


step, step, that jars break-down of 


chair. 


I wish some ’ l come in—not 
tiresome Mrs. | sits down by my 
bed, and, wit! ice, and sepul 
voice, inquires I more resigned 
the chastisement ss How I fire 
As if sickness wae like so many 
strokes to a boy’s jacket—only to naughly 
folks! Or, that } lar Mrs. Hu 


that straightens out the curtains into just 





many folds, shakes down the hearth-rug, 
percep le dust on the stand 
as if I wanted any one 
that things are not neat 


blows off the least 
hinting by actions 
enough, when I hav 
Neither d 


steals in as gently 


been trying all day to forget it. 
want that Miss Quail, who 
as if I had but tw 1s of life in me, and 
inquires ‘‘if the still hopes 

as if the hour’s talk he 


atl 
has 


“quelling the diseas« 









‘ ,* ~~ a. 
gave me each m ing aud Sarking of Washington, 
was half well, and 1 hing t ) i ‘ 
11; THE BRITISH, IN 
ibling me, was to d e 0 no truth u 
Why don’t Milly stop singing ? 
I do wish ti 


1814. 
TH ENGI 
) see 

She wou 

yet firmly, 

nerves 


ke 
iLK 


ught so m 
irometer ot I 
xl medicine f 


that « 


and smooth out 


always braids, as 
the wave 


ing to me al 


ident down t 
or, answer! 


t our projecte i 


pe 7 every d 
the White Mountai: 


Xt year. 


Oh, sweet Linda 


of common 


the 
round, 

Many have 
ement, which, 
referred to, will 
sensuality, fror 


an flow. The 


nts and reers 
benefactors of theit 
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ckets, etc 
l have fought well, 


ve or six thousand 


m of a i-circle 


sen 





himself and half others, lashi 
ils with the bluntness and tr fa 
ng, l ud enoug be heard |} the 
, nd 1et Standing near was 
; leave him there with five ndred 
w up a bridge which any I—d 
ld better do with five At length 
was given him to join the army 
eaped on a horse, and ordering his 
follow, gall 1 to Bladensburg 
e was already engaged, and 
sent back to his men to hurry up, 
the brave and panting fellows ay 
na trot and took their stand beside 
under. The President nd his 
i oped thither also, bi ré red at the 
ent of the action, not before W 
! roe, Secrets of State, had i his 
tary evo ns and a 1 the 
yvattl 
l of taking advantage of pa es of 


where inexperienced mil 


this heterogeneous 


men was arranged 


p westward from the eastern branch 
Potomae, here a shallow strea and 
by a wooden bridg The British 
of course, that the ] on was 
j ecause it commanded a narrow bridg 
ssage of which is always so difficult in 
' batteries, never dreamed the river 
: forded, and therefore never attempted 
| , who from the top of the highest 


+} } 
isi 


was disconcerted 


rance it presented—y 
} 


1¢@ neighborh¢ 


ng eminence wit] 

| doubtless have re 
langer of a retroga 
isted troops. 


merican army was 


regiments on a par 


irveyed the Ameri- 
} ; 

at the formidable 

} 1] 

neavy artiliery, 

treated but for the 


le movemen 


arranged in three 


ude, connected by 


ns that could pour no cross fire on the 


I column. The latter advancing steadi 


Congreve rockets as they ay 


the courage of t 


but the levelled gle 


em like sheep over 


mecers 


were 


the panic, but in vain. 


brave m 


a 


he militia 
aming 
the field \ 
en and 


Pinckney with a 


arm rode leisurely out of the battle, his 


led with rage and mortification at the 


ry of those under his « 


a tails of the engage 


was a show of resista 


ommand 
| 


lent are useless— 


well 


e and some 
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sustained 


battle, so far illed ons 
fought by Barne ted fou 
among ther ler, 80 as 
sweep the { y 5a 

them on hi t 

to come withu nee 

orders to fire 9 
cleared the roa 

endeavored t 

were swept to des \ 
length they we 


attempt, and ta 
filed 


Barney in flat 


off t 


fore them the re Y ¢ 





protect the art 


ward. Barney een shot wi 
him, and he |} l by a W 
lay stretched peeing that 
battle was t eamen cut the 
way through the l escape. R 


last fled 


taken pi 


tant at first t ey at 


their gallant « 
A few such det ‘ would have 
Washington fro1 


The six hu re wl » had } Asif 


to the rescue 1 the army at 
Having arrived they slept 
House of Repr ll night, ar ¥ 


not equippe i baitle was ove 
The 7 t 1 vild and shamef 


_ a 
flight. ‘Oo the was made, and 


fugitive art squads | 


and thither ] stampede. 1 
I with a brok 
ent, Secreta 





of War and Na General al 


were borne aw lon 


g torrent; 


though the 
and the inf 
their success, 
ridiculous 
flight 





except w led to pause iY 





sheer exhaust not the interva 
they had ] themselves and the 
enemy, arrest tsteps. Only fifty or 
sixty had been kille ur side, while tl 
British had lost s lre rge por 
tion of wl 13 : 
charges of Barney 

After the sl - | derision of the enemy 
had subsided w the disappearance of tl 


last fugitive « e tired army 


stead of advancir v ngton reposed 
the field of } 
Winder ends y 


the troops at the 
















BURNING AND 


lor another 
er could be 
irses and oa 
the road to orget , presenting a 
if demorali: n al nsubordination 
formed a fit count rt to their pol 
J 
» first arrival of the fugitives, officers and 
ns, riding pell-me rough the streets, 
1 consternation into the city, and 
tants, some on foot yme i t city, the President 


es, rushed forth, and strear g on eing into Virginia Durin 


ghtened militia ¢ te » turbulence < Bladensburg, Mrs Madison had 


scene. Pres lential mansion, s ning 
burn and R 
se itself, t 
Washington. 
was 
f General Ross 
1 was formerly cupl l by Mr 
In a few mome! was in flame 
ng in front of the capitol, they fired a 
it the edifice an )} yssession of it 
name ol the king 
e tr ps were t] marc in, and enter 
e Hall of Repre ati . “l together 
s, desks and wl \ combustible 
the cl ‘he flames passing 
n wrapped the noble 
th from the windows 


ping the whole edi long to unscrew 
walls, she seized a 
and ot 1 l K 3 na ¢ Ling the canvass 
remaining she 
hted by the ruddy glow 
and the road alor g 
hing, entered the city 
he work of destruction In t] 
, the navy-yard was set on fire by 
retary of War, mingling its flames and 


} Dest 


sions with the light ar roar of the burn be Ik to transport them over 
pitol. The gallant officer in command. and sad, they were rowed across 1n the ¢ 
fered to defend it, but was refused t at a time, and mounting their I 
n. Whether the refusal was discreet > rode ! iedly and sadly away. Mrs. Madis 
ne thing is certain, enemy cou rgetown, accompanie 
complished no more tl e | ro 1e troopers, and stopped ten miles a 
f the materials collects here, I t wi Trembling fr 
th while to save them the lal 
apitol being in flames, Ross an 
| their troops along Pennsylvan | ed with fe and gloomy foret 
to the President's hohse, a mile distant, 1e sat d y open window, and tl 
n the blazing pile beaconed back to the (the tear treamed from her e: 
pitol. The Treasury building swelled ° for , lai f the burning 
‘ation, and by the light the ‘ listened valpitating heart to tl 
ckburn and Ross sat down to suppet und tur hat rose in the dist 
use of Mrs. Suter, whom they had i I 


to furnish it. Pillage and devasta- 
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appointed by her husband, sixteen miles from 
Georgetown. 

The 25th of August dawned gloomily over 
the smouldering city, and the red sun, as he 
rolled into view, looked on a scene of devasta- 
tion and ruin. From their drunken orgies, 
negroes and soldiers crawled forth to the light 


OF 
av 


of day, roused by the reveille from the hill of> 


the capitol, and the morning gun that sent its 
echoes through the sultry air. 

Rising from his debauch, Cockburn sallied 
forth to new deeds of shame. The War office, 
and other public offices, among them the build- 
ing of the National Intelligencer, were set on 
fire, and the pillage and riot of the preceding 
day again sent terror through the city. The 
gallant admiral seemed refreshed rather than 
enervated by the plunder, conflagration and 
debauch of the night that had passed, and bril- 
liant and witty as the day before, was merry in 
his about Washington, 
mounted on a white, uncurried, long switch- 


grotesque rambles 


tail brood mare, followed by a black foal, 
neighing after its dam, in which caricature of 
horsemanship that harlequin of havoc, paraded 


the streets, and laughed at the terrified women - 


imploring him not to destroy their homes. 
‘*Never fear,” said he, ‘‘you shall be much 
safer under my administration than Madi- 
** Be sure,” said he to those who were 
destroying the types of the National Intelli- 


son’s.”’ 


gencer, “that all the C’s are demolished, so 
that the rascals can no longer abuse my name 
as they have done.’’* 

In the midst of this wanton destruction and 
barbarian licentiousness, two events occurred 
calulated to sober even a more brutal man than 
he. A detachment had been sent to destroy 
two rope walks, at a place called Greenleaf’s 
After 
they were burned, an officer threw the torch 


point, a short distance from the city. 


th which the buildings had been lighted, 
into a dry well near by. But this well had 
been made for a long time the repository of 


wi 


useless shells, cartridges and gunpowder. The 
unextinguished torch ignited this subterra- 
nean magazine, which exploded with a violence 


that shook the earth, and sent dismembered 


bodies and limbs, mingled with fragments of 


iron, and dust and smoke, heavenward together. 


When it cleared away, nearly a hundred offi-, 


cers and men were seen strewed around, some 
killed, others presenting torn, misshapen 
masses of human flesh. The sad procession, 


carrying the mutilated and dead back to the’ 


* Vide Ingersoll, Vol. IL., page 189. 
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city, had scarcely reached it before the heavens 
~ became dark as twilight, and that ominous 
silence which always betokens some dreadfu! 
convulsion of nature fell on the earth. Th 
air was still, and the burning dwellings around 
shed a baleful light over the faces of men, on 
which sat terror and perplexity. This por 
tentous silence was broken by the rush w 
roar of a hurricane, that swept with the voic 
and strength of the sea, over the devastate 
,city. Flashes of lightning rent the 
and the thunder rolled and broke in deafe 
The flames leaped up int 


. 
gl 


ning 
crashes over head. 
fiercer glow, under the strong breath of th 
tempest; private dwellings that had escay 
the incendiary’s torch were stripped of th: 
roofs, and the crash of falling walls and shriek: 
of terrified men and women fleeing throug 
the streets, imparted still greater terror t 
the appalling spectacle. The British army, 
the capitol hill, was rent into fragments befor 
it, and scattered as though a magazine had 
exploded in its midst. Thirty soldiers, besides 
many of the inhabitants, were overwhelmed in 
the ruins. 

Fleeing before this same hurricane, Mrs 
Madison approached the tavern designated | 
the President 
meet her, but was refused admittance by tif 
terrified women had 
thither, because she was the wife of the ma 
those horrors of 


r 


as the place where he would 


within, who also fled 


who had involved them in 
war, made still more terrible by the visitation 
of God. He, in thus turning day into night, 
had evinced His displeasure, and foretold Ilis 
judgments; and not until an entrance was 
forced by the men, would they allow hers 
shelter from the storm. There her husband 
the fugitive President of the republic, drenched 
with rain, hungry and exhausted, joined | 
in the evening. Provided with nothing but 4 
cold lunch, he retired to his miserable couc 
not knowing what tidings the morning wou 
bring him. 

In the mean time General Ross, chagrine 
>at the part he had been compelled to play— 
filled with self-reproaches at the wanton de 
struction of a public library, was anxious ani 
unquiet at the non-arrival of the boats tha! 
had accompanied him to Alexandria. In con- 
stant fear of an uprising of the people of the 
‘country, he was eager to get back to the ships 
As soon therefore as night set in, he resolved 
to commence his retreat. To prevent pursuit, 
an order was issued prohibiting the appearance 
Sof a single inhabitant in the street after eig! 


. ‘ , ‘ +h 
o'clock. At nine, in dead silence, and witt 
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juick step, as though stealing on a sleeping 
took up of 


march and passed unnoticed out of the city. 


foe, the advance column its line 
The camp fires on the hill of the capitol were 
kept blazing, and piled with fuel sufficient to 
preserve them bright till near morning, in 
order to convey the impression that the army 
was still there, and at a late hour the rear 
column followed after, and silently and rapidly 
Not a 


word was spoken, not a man allowed to step 


traversed the road to Bladensburg. 
ut of his place. Arriving on the ground 
which had been occupied by other brigades, 
they found it deserted, but the fires were still 
blazing as though the encampment had not 
been broken 


up. Approaching the field of 


Bladensburg, they saw in the white moonbeams 
the whiter corpses of the unburied dead, who 
had been stripped of their clothing and now 
lay scattered around on the green slope and 
banks of the stream where they had fallen. 
The hot August rain and sun had already 
egun to act on the mutilated flesh, and a hor- 
ble stench loaded the midnight air. Stopping 
the 


there for an hour, to enable soldiers to 


int up their knapsacks thrown aside the day 
efore, Ross again hurried them forward, and 
cept them at the top of their speed all night. 
If the column paused for a moment, the road 
was instantly filled with soldiers fast asleep 
Men were constantly straggling away, or fall- 
ing into slumbers, from which even the sword 
could with difficulty prick them, and the army 
It 


became necessary to halt, and the order to do 


threatened to be disorganized. therefore 
80 had scarcely passed down the line before 
every man was sound asleep, and the entire 
army in five minutes resemb! 
field of | 


under the burning sun till mi 


»d a heap of dead 
Resting here 


ilies on a vattle. 
l-day, Ross then 
resumed his march and reached Marlborough 
at night, and the next day proceeded leisurely 
uwck to the ships. 

The raid had been successful—Washington 
was sacked, 


been destroyed—the capitol, with its library— 


Two millions of property had 


the President’s house—the Treasury and War, 


st offices, and other public edifices, burned 
to the ground, together with five private dwell- 
These, 
with the destruction of the office of the National 
int 


nee 
ings, 


thirteen more being pillaged. 


lligencer, two rope-walks, and a bridge 
ver the Potomac, constituted the achievements 
f this redoubtable army of invasion. 

The English press, which had teemed with 
accounts of Napoleon’s barbarity, and the 
English heart, which had heaved with noble 
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indignation against the man who could rob the 


galleries ot e vinces to adorn those 


of Paris, had no word o 


mg iereu pi 
f condemnation or ex- 


but 
Na- 


pression of anger for this wanton outrage, 


on the contrary, laudations innumerable. 
poleon had marched into almost every capital 
of 


work 


Europe without or 
of 


victorious 


destroying a 


library 


art, or firing a dwelling. With 


he had 


city, and yet no Vandalism marre 


armies entered 

The | alaces of kings, who had I erjure l 
his 
downfall, had never been touched, and yet he 


pl 


quest. 


lves again and a secure 


themse 


] 
cls 


a robber and 


Attila 


was denounced 


the world a modern 


army, warring against a nat 


same language, and was des 


same ancestors, could enter a cit 


no defence—had not exasperated 
] 


by forcing them to a long 


assault, and, witho 
a public library, 
presidential mansion, state 
private lwell 
pears, the 

exult 
vit tory tarnished by such | 
yverwhelm 


And ye 


und, in: 


would 


eternal 


ness, 
disgrace 
of Engl 
it 


historian irrating 


action, says was ‘“‘one of the most brill 


ns ever carried into execution by 


expediti 
; {n army some four thous: 


* . 1 
rht five and ra 
ignit oO! l fi raw 


hundred 


men, marched into a ified to 


oct upied as the capital 


like a band 


ind 
public Library, 


President 


the 


Lord 


wer 


The news was received in England with 
The 
ordered the Park and T« 


liveliest demonstrations 
Mayor of London 


guns to be fired at noon, in honor of a victory, 


ot JOY. 


usly declared was ‘‘ worth an 
illumination, The official 
lated French, 
scattered over the 


Mr. 


when the news arrived 


which 


he pomp 
account was trans- 
and Italian, and 


Mr. Clay 


into German 


continent. and 


the theatre at Brussels 


The 


Russell were in 


secretary of the 
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legation, Mr. Hughes, had overheard an? 


English officer in the lobby saying—‘‘ We have 
taken and burned the Yankee capital, and 
thrown those rebels back half a century”—and 
going to their box told them there were reasons 
why they should leave the theatre, which he 
would disclose at their hotel. He had ob- 
served some of the British legation present, 
and the announcement of such tidings would be 
embarrassing to the American embassy. They 
were exceedingly annoyed by the news, es- 
pecially next morning, when the English 
embassadors sent them a paper giving an 
account of the act; and they returned, morti- 
fied, to Ghent. It was received on the conti- 
nent, however, with marked disapprobation. 
Even a Bourbon paper, in Paris, declared that 
notwithstanding the atrocities charged on Na- 
poleon, he had never committed an act so 
degrading to civilized warfare as this. 





Unsought. 


BY CLARA AUGUSTA. 

I give thee all I have to give 

From out my soul’s unsounded deep ; 
I could not give thee more, and live, 

My life is all I keep. 
No hopes, no doubts, no fears abide 

To warm, or chill, my young life’s blood ; 
The golden gates I throw them wide, 

And lavish forth the flood, 


My nightly prayers are all for thee, 
My thoughts and longings all are thine! 
The blessings that were meant for me 
May God make thine, not mine. 


Flowers east their fragrance—wood birds sing— 
Streams feed the hungry, grasping sea— 

Day and the sun their pure light bring— 
So bring I love to thee. 


The summer rain falls down to bless 
The thirsty world it murmurs o’er— 
And so in wordless happiness 
I give—and ask no more. 


I give thee naught but pure, deep love! 
I lay it on thy footstool, king; 
Not men below, or saints above, 
Bring queenlier offering. 
I care not for thy heedless air, 
From thy cold eyes I turn away— 
I know I have no portion there, 
Yet I can wait and pray, 
Perhaps—I make no idling sure— 
Perhaps, in years long hence, 
That other world so bright and pure 
Shall give me recompense. 
Farmriyeton, N. H. 
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“Something to Dive Sor.” 


BY VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 

«‘ Agnes!” called Mrs. Matilda Grayson, 
from the foot of the staircase, to her niece— 
“Agnes! Company!” 

The information communicated in this lacon\ 
fashion, reached the young lady, who sat read. 
ing by a chamber window. It was evidently 
not very gratifying to her. She rose up, laid 
her book on the table with a sigh, and there 
was a dissatisfied, irritated look, on her face, 
which made it almost sour. 

She loosened her hair before the mirror, and 
shook it back of her head, in a listless sort of 
way, which showed a general inward discord- 
ance and defection Yet, it was beautiful 
dark hair, and its weight was heavy, as she 
lifted it in her small hands. Agnes Maltby 
was twenty-four, and she had resided for the 
last two years with her aunt, who was her 
mother’s only sister. 

Agnes was an orphan, and her aunt was her 
nearest living relative. Mrs. Grayson was 4 
bustling, managing, ambitions woman, with 
two daughters near Agnes’s age—proud, af- 
fected, silly girls, with not half the good sense 
of their mother. : 

Mr. Grayson was president of the bank in 
Pentonville—a pompous, good-natured, money- 
loving man, who left the sole management of 
his domestic concerns to his wife, of whose 
administrative powers in that direction he had 
a justly high appreciation. 

Agnes was wholly unlike any of her rela- 
tives. She had a rarely endowed, sensitive, 
susceptible nature, with the temperament 
which usually accompanies such mental organ- 
ization. 

Of course, her relatives could not understand 
her. They were coarser grained, and never 
walked in the finer country of her spirit. 

Agnes’s father was a man of fine-spun theo 
ries, a scholar, and a dreamer; but he had 
little practical thrift or shrewdness, and his 
fortune slipped through his fingers, and he 
died a poor man, leaving his wife and daugh- 
ter dependent on their relatives. 

Mrs. Maltby did not long survive her hus- 
band. But Agnes inherited the strength and 
force of her character from her mother, who 
had combined with these qualities a rare 
sweetness and gentleness of disposition. 

The girl was not happy with her relatives. 
They thought themselves very kind and gen- 
erogus towards her; but their instincts were 
selfish, and they constantly galled and fretted 
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the proud spirit which they could never com- 
prehend. 
"Mrs. Grayson never respected her niece’ 
ndividuality. Because she gave Agnes a 
me, and dressed her as well as she did her 
wn daughters, she felt that her niece’s time 
und entire self were at her disposal. 

Agnes had rare conversational gifts, and 
Mrs. Grayson was fond of society, and ambi- 

ig to sustain a reputation for hospitality. 
She had a large circle of acquaintances, and it 
jevolved upon Agnes to entertain these, with 
the assistance of her aunt and cousins. Nothing 
uld have been more repugnant to the girl’s 
astes and feelings. 

To interchange common places with strangers, 
sit still and listen for hours to the gossip and 
frivolous talk, which floated like bubbles along 
he deep currents of her life, was slow torture 

Agnes. But her aunt had no sympathy 
vith her niece’s tastes and feelings, and she 
buried them in her own heart. 

Her cousins thought her a little peculiar—a 
ttle inclined to moods and strange funcies, 
such as getting by herself in a dark evening, 
und reading the sky, and listening to the 
vinds; but, as these peculiarities gave them 

trouble, and as ‘‘ Cousin Agnes’’ was on the 
vhole kind and amiable, they liked her well 
enough. 
at the window, and 
It was a 
The 


sky had a wearied, hopeless look, as though it 


The young girl stood 
iked out, after she was dressed. 
eak, cheerless day, late in November. 


ul turned its face from the summer, and 
aught a glimpse of December, and drawn a 
f gray brown clouds over her face at the 

The face of Agnes Maltby, standing at the 
vindow, reflected the expression of the sky. 
lt was a fair, pale face, but one of those which 
needed the warmth and light of the heart to 
inlock it, to give it life and interest; and it 
had neither of these now. 

The girl turned away from the window, and 
walked up and down the room hastily. ‘I’ve 
got to go through with another of these long 
she said, and a look of pain, that 
‘most amounted to anguish, crossed her face. 

How I detest them ! 


more repugnant, and every day I have to put 


farces,”” 
Every day they grow 


imy company smile, and go down into the 
parlor, and go through with the same weary 
‘outine of ceremony and brainless talk with 
ily, fashionable people, who haven’t one 
‘tong, sensible idea in their heads or hearts. 
lam sick unto death of this life. I wont stand 


FO LIVE FOR.” 


it much longer !’’ and now a flash of determi- 


nation went over her face. 
‘You'd better earn your daily bread by the 
small, white hands, (genes 


toil of your two 


Maltby, than go on at this rate; and she 


lifted 


bitter smile. 


them up, and looked on them with a 


‘* It’s time for you to put an end 


to all this in some way. Set about it with all 


the soul there is in you, and battle with the 


world for your independence Don’t mind 


what your proud, foolish relatives, will say. 


You 


English branches, and Latin and German: and 


can teach school—at least, the common 


that will pay your way, and your time and 
your liberty will be at the command of no 
living soul.” 

“Agnes !—Agnes!” There was a little im- 
patience in the call, as it came up the stairs a 
second time. 

*“*T will do it,” 
lips endorsed her words ; 


she said, and the set of her 
then Agnes Maltby 
put on her “ company face,” and went down 
There was quite an unusual advent of 


that 


stairs. 


visitors morning. Several of the “first 
in Pentonville had called, and two of 
New 


York ; so there were more than a dozen eyes 


families”’ 
these brought with them relatives from 


turned towards Agnes as she entered the room, 
in a warm, brown, merino dress, which suited 
her style and complexion. 

The young city ladies were showily dressed, 
and a good deal after the pattern of Helen and 
Harriet Grayson, who, radiant in new blue and 
purple morning wrappers, were smiling and 
Among the latter, 
Agnes 


chatting with their guests. 


were a couple of gentlemen, whom 


hardly observed as she bowed to them. One 
was an elderly, well-preserved, rather pompous 
gentleman—a man whose whole air and manner 


indicated great self-complacency, and his bear- 


ing plainly showed that he regarded himself 


for one or several reasons as a person of weight 
and importance, whose opinion on any matter 
was entitled to much respect and considera- 
tion. The other was a young man, somewhere 
about thirty, with a thoughtful, intelligent 
face, and a bearing which suited the face— 
quiet, observant, gentlemanly. 

As I said, Agnes was too much preoccupied 
with her own thoughts to give either of the 
gentlemen more than a passing thought. She 
took the seat which her aunt made for her 
on the sofa, betwixt a lady from New York, 
and the wife of a judge in Pentonville, and 
tried to mingle in the small side-eddies of con- 
versation which flowed through the room. But 


Agnes was in what her cousins would have 
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called one of her ‘‘moods” that morning. Her‘ an hour later, the sun put aside the gray brown 
aunt was vexed that on so important an occa-¢ clouds of the November day with one sweep, 
sion her niece should be so dull and reticent, 2 and looked out and blessed the earth. 

“Oh, Aunt Tilly, isn’t that delightful? The 


for she was proud of her intelligence and con- 
S year has got some smiles left for us yet!” ex. 


versational gifts. 
At last, however, Agnes’s face brightened ; < claimed Agnes, half forgetting herself in a glow 
for a beautiful boy of three years, a son of >of enthusiasm, as the light broke into the room 
one of the strangers, seemed suddenly at- Theodore Reid, the younger of the two gen- 
tracted towards her. He came across the<tlemen, caught the remark, for he was standing 
room, and laid his head with a sweet, shy 2 near Mrs. Grayson at the moment. 
grace, in her lap. The young girl’s handS He turned, and spoke to Agnes. ‘Do you 
nestled at once amongst the bright clusters of< always have such welcomes as these for the 


curls which crowned the boy’s head. year’s smiles ?”’ he asked. 
‘‘Yes: I think they grow dearer to me as 


“«What made you come to me, darling ?”’ : 
‘‘ Because I thought I should like you.” they grow fewer, just as the last smile of dying 
And, looking at the two smiles, you would 2 faces do ;”’ and Agnes’s thoughts went to her 
have been puzzled to tell which was the sweeter, > father and her mother. 

the young lady’s, or the child's. “Yes,” answered Theodore Reid, lowering 

Agnes lifted the boy on her lap, and was - his voice, for he knew he was quite beyond the 
soon engaged in conversation with him. He depth of the others now. ‘I suppose that 
was an intelligent, affectionate little creature, “amongst all life’s good gifts, that we take each 
and it was surprising how well they got on to-2 day, as though they were our right, we only 
gether. But, in the midst of the conversation, > know how to prize the few which are leaving 
the child espied a small, curly-haired lap-dog, § us.” 
which ran aeross the opposite side of the¢ ‘‘ Life’s good gifts!” and a little doubt, and 
room, and laid himself down to sleep under a? little shade of bitterness, was interfused with 
chair in the corner. With a shriek of delight, S Agnes’s smile now: ‘‘ Do you really think that 
the boy bounded from Agnes’s lap, and rushed élife has anything worth living for, Mr. Reid! 
after the dog, which he succeeded in securing. > «6 Do I think it has ?”’ asked the young man,, 
He grasped the animal tightly around the neck 2 looking into her face with a glance and a smile 
by both of his white, round arms, and tottled 2 which had many and solemn meanings. “Itis 
towards Agnes. Sa great and unspeakable gift, Miss Maltby, and 

It was a ludicrous spectacle. The four legs‘ it is full, to all of us, of deep and tragic expe- 
of the frightened quadruped strung out in the‘ riences and duties, neither of which we can put 
air, like a struggling swimmer’s, as he vainly ¢ aside ; and then, these few years are so short, 
tried to relieve himself from his most uncom-‘ and in them so much is to be done for ourselves 
fortable position; and, as the child’s grasp‘ and for others—for you know for what life was 
tightened about his neck, the animal was in< given us, and what the living should be. It is 
evident danger of strangulation. ° a great, solemn, awful fact, looked at from any 

Agnes’s sense of the ludicrous was keen, and? right stand point.” 
she laughed outright at this spectacle. It wasS «I believe I am very wicked,” said Agnes, 
a laugh that it would have done you good to simply, her face full of solemnity. ! 
hear—so sweet, and childlike, and full of glee;< «I believe we are all that.” answered Theo- 
a laugh that came right up from the deep, bright¢dore Reid; and looking up, Agnes met his 
well-springs of her nature. ¢ smile, and it reassured her heart. 

Both of the gentlemen heard it, and turned “IT shouldn’t have asked you the question 
and looked at her. Her face was not the face< that I did,” continued the girl, if I made any- 
which she had brought into the room an hour, thing out of my life, but I do not, Iseem tobe 
before ; the warm lights were in it; the bright > hemmed in on all sides. If I had any work to 
flush upon the pale cheeks, and on the daintily < do, I should grow stronger and better; but this 
curved and sweetly parted mouth. She saw: living, I think sometimes it is worse than 
nobody but the little boy then, as he panted up * dying.”’ 
to her and laid the dog on her knee, with aS ‘+ You should get away from it, then, by all 
crow of triumph, and she reached out her arms? means,” fesponded the young man. 
to him in playful eagerness. 2 That is what Iam most eager to do; but 

“What a sweet face! I will know more of‘ there are obstacles before me not easy to sur- 
that girl!’”’ thought the two gentlemen. Half< mount. My friends will be greatly opposed to 
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my leaving them, and I have no one to assist 
me to get away.” 
“Miss Maltby,” 


are strangers to each other, 


said Theodore Reid, ‘‘ we 


and it must seem 
presumption in me to offer you my services ; 
tif in any wise, at any time, they can be of 
to you, you may command them freely.’ 
Agnes Maltby lifted up her face, and looked 
the young man’s. There was something 
hing and childlike in the earnest, searching 
gaze Which went into his eyes, for there was 
ething of childlike simplicity and faith in 
nature of the young girl. 
The young man bore the gaze unflinchingly, 
and Agnes was evidently satisfied, for after a 
ng-drawn sigh she said, ‘“‘ You are so kind, 
Mr. Reid, that I do not know how to find words 
thank you. I have no plans for the future; 
tif I could find my way into some seminary, 
ere I could teach for a small salary, and be 
mistress of my own time and thoughts, I 
ld be happier than I have been for 
irs. : 
‘I do not think it will be very difficult to 
1 such a position, if you are willing to trust 
» with the search.”’ 
The sweet hazel eyes grew dark under their 
ars. ‘* You would be opening the gates to 
he prisoner,” answered Agnes. 
‘Mr. Reid,” called Harriet Grayson, at this 
ment, ‘* wont you come over here, and tell 


s which of these engravings you consider the 


finer ? 

Agnes was so absorbed with her own thoughts, 
hat she did not observe a moment later that 
he chair Mr. Reid had vacated by her side was 

scupied by the elderly gentleman, with whom 
she had only exchanged a bow on her entrance 

the parlor. 

Mr. Stevens tried to make himself very agree- 
sble to his young hostess for the next half hour, 
and he succeeded in some degree, for he was 

vial, witty, and prided himself on his gal- 

try to ladies; but there was a repellant 

lf-consciougness about the man, for he never 

st sight of the fact that he was worth five 

indred thousand dollars. 
s happy mood now, and she laughed at the 
gentleman’s jests: and the roses grew wide in 

er cheeks, and the lights flashed in and out of 
er hazel eyes ; and the ladies gradually drew 
ear the young girl, and, unconsciously to her- 

self, Agnes became the life of the company. 


3ut Agnes was in 


‘My dear,”’ said Mrs. Grayson to her niece, 


as the family sat at their late dinner that day, 
for they grafted city fashions on their country 
fe, “I think Mr. Stevens enjoyed his visit 


TO 


LIVE FOR. 

this morning, as he informed me that he should 
repeat it at the ear] He is a 
Dr. 


been a id 


est opportunity 


brother of Morgan’s wife, and very rich ; 


and he has wer for the last six 


years.”’ 
is attentions a certain 


‘That explains h in 


quarter this morning,”’ subjoined Helen Gray- 
son, as she slipped her napkin into its ring, and 
smiled, and glanced significantly towards her 
cousin. 

Agnes Maltby had plenty of faults, but 


had that natural delicacy, 


she 
that fine graining of 
soul, which made jesting of this kind, exceed- 
ingly coarse and repugnant to her feelings 

But 
thoughtless and good-natured in their jests. 


only 


her cousins were not malicious, 

‘‘I declare papa,”’ interposed Harriet Gray- 
son, picking an almond from its shell, “‘ Helen 
stand su 


and I must be very amiable to ha 


total putting in the shade, as we had this 
morning. 

‘‘There was Agnes monopolizing the society 
of the young gentleman as well as the old, 
and all we could do was to sit still and see it. 
Imagine our feelings !”’ 

‘« But what did he say that made you put on 
so solemn a face, Agnes ?’’ inquired the elder 
of the sisters. 


Reid looked 


while he 


like a 


talking 


‘*Positively Mr. 


parson in the pulpit, 


just 
was 


to you, and you—dear me—lI could think 


of nothing but a school-girl who hadn't re- 


‘cited her lesson, and was feeling very peni- 


tent over the schoolmaster’s lecture.” 
They all this—all 
and the jest jarred painfully on her 


laughed at excepting 
Agnes, 
feelings. 

‘‘Who is this Mr. Reid, Agnes?” 


President of the bank of Pentonville, leaning 


said the 
back in his chair after indulging in a most 
liberal dinner. 

Harriet, his 
‘‘He’s a young lawyer, papa, a nephew of 
Mrs. His father 
failed a short time before his death, and the 


youngest daughter, answered. 


Adams, the minister's wife. 


young man had to struggle through college as 
he could—they say he’s very talented in his 
profession.” 

«I think,” added 


Mr. Reid’s agreeable, and fine looking, but 


the elder sister, ‘that 
somehow—I never feel at ease with him.” 

‘« No wonder!” thought Agnes, but she kept 
silent. 

‘«« And now girls, I want you to go and call 
on the Tracys, this afternoon. They’ve been 
in the neighborhood a whole week, and it wont 
do to neglect them longer,” said Mrs. Grayson, 
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in her prompt, decided way, as they rose from¢ million. Think of that. Can’t you astonis) 
the table. > the world one of these days.” 

Agnes’s thoughts went with greedy longings Agnes Maltby rose up and walked across 
to her book up stairs. What would she not?the room. The blood burned bright in hy 
give for one hour of quiet communing with cheeks. ‘It has come so very sudden,” s 
herself. said. ‘And—and, this man must be thi 

‘* Aunt Matilda!” she pleaded, “ let the girlsS years older than I am.” 
go alone. I want to stay at home this after- ‘What's that when he’s so rich, and ¢a) 
noen.” > give you such a position?” exclaimed both 

‘Don’t now, Agnes,” interposed Harriet. ¢ the cousins, and they looked at Agnes with 
‘We want you along, and it will look much > new respect, seeing in her the prospective Mrs 
better for each to call.” ‘ Gerald Stevens. 

‘You'd better go my dear,” said Mrs Gray- ‘‘But I do not love this man. I have never 
son. ‘The walk will do you good, and you've‘ thought of him as my husband.” 
nothing to do at home.” 2 “You are young, Agnes, and it is quit; 

‘Another wasted day. It shall not alwaysSnatural you should be taken by surprise, 
be like this,” muttered Agnes to herself, asc answered Mrs. Grayson, with a mixture 
she went up stairs. patronage and complacency. 

a “Oh, Aunt Matilda!” suddenly broke out 

A month had passed. There had come little? the orphan girl, ‘you were my mother’s only 
change to the life of Agnes Maltby. She hadSsister, and she gave me to you on her deat! 
been tied to her aunt’s guests much as before,.c bed. I am young and inexperienced, and 
Of all these she had enjoyed the society of>alone in the world, and all this has come s 
the rich widower, Mr. Stevens, the best, for¢ suddenly that I am bewildered. Take for a 
moment the place of the sister whose heart has 


5 Ser enven.... simenendda 


his conversation was at least on a higher level 
than the endless gossip of her fashionable laid still under the summer grasses so many 
acquaintances; and he understood the world, winters! Tell me what I shall do?” 

and some phases of human nature, and exerted This pitiful appeal went down through th 
himself to please the tastes of the young girl. ¢ deep worldliness of Mrs. Grayson’s nature, an‘ 

Agnes felt very grateful to him, because heSreached her heart. For a moment she forgo! 
was kind and polite to her, and relieved some-¢ all the advantages of wealth and position whi 
what the tedium of the hours which she passed > Mr. Stevens’s proposal afforded her niece. 
in her aunt’s parlor, but her thoughts never, ‘My dear child!” she said, “I will not urg 
went beyond this. Her cousins’ frequent jests- the matter upon you. If it was either of 1 
on the matter, of course annoyed her, at theSown daughters, I would not hesitate to give 
time, but that was all. her to a man of Mr. Stevens’s character and 

«Agnes, my dear,” said Mrs. Grayson, en-‘ position. But you shall have the whole day ' 
tering her niece’s chamber one morning, with< decide, and gratified as we shall all be to lear 
a look of pleased mystery on her face, which that you have accepted the offer which 5 
expression was repeated by that of her two< have received—still it shall come of your ow 
daughters, who followed her, “I have some? free choice, not of our urging.” 
gratifying news to communicate to you?” ¢ And kissing her niece warmly, Mrs. Grays 

The three ladies sat down, so did Agnes, her 2 left the room, and her daughters followed he 
fair young face full of surprise. Sand for once were silent. 

«‘Mr. Stevens had an interview last even-¢ Poor Agnes! It was a long, slow day to her 
ing with your uncle, and desired his permission > How she longed for some friend in that gre! 
to ask you to be his wife?” Cerisis of her youth. An easy and pleasant 

“Oh, Aunt Matilda!” cried Agnes, and she? road was suddenly opened to her out of th 
buried her face in her hands, and shook froms weariness and trials of her present life; ani 
head to foot. Cher heart had never known the beauty and 

“It’s a great catch!” exclaimed HelenStenderness of a true love to teach her hov 
Grayson. ‘‘ You can have a magnificent house, 2 coldly it throbbed towards the man who no¥ 
and keep your own carriage, and live inSsought her hand. She longed for rest, and 4 
splendid style. You ought to thank your stars, ¢ home of her own; and something of pride and 
Agnes Maltby!” ovanity stirred in her heart, as she though 

“«So you had,” added the other young lady. of the sumptuous surroundings which awaitel 
‘*Papa says that Mr. Stevens is worth half a her as the lady wife of the rich New Yorker 
































eg eect 


Pet a — mene 
eeSEesnenienemaee nn oe 


SA EC RC 





Ste 











ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE. 


a word about the school. I must get 

\l for that, you know.” 

Theodore Reid looked on the young face 
upturned to him, and it moved him with a 
strange tenderness. He was a strong, self- 
sustained man; one who had long disciplined 
his impulses, and was not easily hurried into 

rash act. Moreover, he had often de- 
slared that he would never propose to any 
woman until a year’s intimate acquaintance 
had assured him that they were fitted for each 
other by congenial tastes and sympathies, and 
by the same great aims and purposes in life. 

But it is a settled fact that people frequently 
ust what they say they will not, and so did 

sodore Reid. He took the smal] hands of 

genes Maltby in his, and he said to her, 

‘Miss Agnes, if I were to ask you just the 

ne questions regarding myself, which I did a 

onth ago respecting Mr. Stevens, would you 
answer me as you did him?” 

She did not answer; she wrenched her hands 
of his, and buried her burning face in them. 
Tell me,”’ he said, softly. 

(fter awhile her low answer came— 

‘T do not think that I should.” 

‘Then Agnes, come to my school—take no 
teacher but me?” 

| had better be your pupil,” she said. 

‘Well, have itso, then. We will each each 
ther in the sweet harmony of a true union, 

yw to live truly and righteously the life which 
God has given us. 

‘You have something to live for now, 
Agnes?” bending down his head until the 
short, bright locks brushed her burning checks. 

Very softly the answer came to him, and 
above the lips which spoke, the loving eyes 
were dark with sweet and grateful tears. 
‘Something to live for, thank God !”’ 


~2eceor 


Vision of a Dav and a Hight. 
BY IRENE IRIS, a 
The long, weary day, was but little more 
than half spent, as I stood leaning my head 
ict] 


i 


essly against the open doorway, and look- 
ing across the orchard-slope to the ‘* way 
beyond,” where the tall forest trees rose to 
meet the sky, and the sky bent to rest tenderly 
in blessing, on their ancient heads. 

Voices sighed in the summer breeze, trilled 
from the tiny throat of some forest warbler, 
whispered ’mong the leaves through the apple- 
boughs, and shouted from the breast of the 
meadow brook, that came bounding merrily 


down the hill—‘‘Come out to us, and join 
our rejoicing.” 

Turning once more to a tiny crib, I felt sur 
that the wee form nestling there was safe}; 
bound in gentler arms than mine—the feverish 
restlessness had yielded to loving ease, and 
rest, calm and refreshing, as an infant’s ange 
guarded slumber alone could bring, was re- 
storing our drooping Lily to its wonted love 
ness. .My care was unneeded now, and I migh 
indulge myself in an out-of-door ramble among 
the singing birds and « r-blossoms. So, with 
much of the old-time gladness in my heart, | 
bounded down the steps to the green swarid, 
that, yielding lightly to my tread, sent the fra- 
grance of a thousand flowers upwards, bathing 
my senses in an atmosphere of sweetest odors 

Slowly, and at peace, 1 walked, flowers and 
shadows mingling in my path—anon looking 
up into the great apple-trees, where the pro 
mises of the golden autumn were playing 
bo-peep with the leaves, or stooping to pluck 
the golden dandelions, that rested like smiles 
on the face of the gay meadow land. 


Musing in dreamy forgetfulness, fancy | 


led 


me unconsciously bac! the years of child 


hood, when those mpanions of all my 
hours—sharers of every joy, walked by m) 
side, joyous and fre twin of my life, and 
“*twin of my spirit 

The past came | » with its treasures 
of careless joy, and, as of old, my fingers were 


} 


busy weaving light curls of the long, sler 


der 
ict 


stems I had plucked. As one, of more than 
usual symmetry and grace, hung trembling 
from my hand, I turne consciously, to place 
it among the more s ones of the fair 
young head at my side. But, as the call for 
‘‘ Minnie’ fell from my lips, the sweet vis 
fled from my heart, ¢ k, back in a full tide 
of agony, came the consciousness that they n 
longer frolicked by my side, but, hand in 


’ 
l 


hand beside the river of life, were wandering, 
feasting their artist-souls on lovelier scenes 
than those of earth, and decking each other's 
brows with fair garlands, woven by spirit- 
hands, in the Paradise of our Father. 
Throwing myself upon the grass, I yielded 
for awhile to the overpowering grief. But, as 


my heart grew lighter, I could look with 


greater calmness down the years to the time of 
our last sad parting. 

How Minnie’s words echo in my heart yet, 
as, standing in the little room where so many 
happy hours had been spent, bright drops 
chasing cach other rapidly down her cheeks, 


she said— 





VISrToR OFT DAY AND NIGHT. 


irtings when will they © the white-winged messengers whi 
ven in your wander between us, a ] ild have done 
re among s nee! will never be alone. < spoken word gentie ¢ isp of the hand 


Clinging to each other ove, you will scares But life was not a irk \ new love 
realize the rough paths and jarring disco 
weary life we 


how alone—how all a 





oor and friendless! 
‘Oh, no—not friendless, Minnie dear! 
will write to you very often, and if we 
sometime shall we meet y ‘ 
So we parte ] Minnis int or the sunny 
th—land of the 1 toe and orange tree 
an l 80 


f which her young s t he lon 
rightly dreamed 
estern land we sisters found a home, where, 
in the midst of active iabor * others’ weal, 
two years passed ray y and tunblest away 
it there came a inge, sudden and ch 
first dismal storm the dark 
November night was 
rning, and up a | 
wandered, to kneel beside the cold form of my 
t time the angels had come, 
l borne her very silently away, and th 
was all they had 


gaze upon the beau 
time, refused 
the sun stole throug he frosty win- 
orning beam, shone 

But there was no 
ow it seemed to mock 
with my crushing 
Away down in the innermost depths 
y soul, some hoarse, sepulchral voice 
snered ever me * f und, in A low moan 
word broke from 1 y nsealed lips Then, 
th startling clearness, thre ugh the chill air, 
iled from the village steey le the death kn« 


} } 


ating in slow, solemn tones, the mournfu 
is—** dead—dead ! 

xd forgive me for the weak sinfulness 
hour I had deemed my affections fixed 
a rock firmer than that which a single 


ke of the death-angel could destroy But.’ Summer came. t} ts thousand joys. 
is for this dread presence, there was no faith< each day found me waiting, waiting sti 
ghten the gloom! Under the withered>the adve 1 he loved one. Each even 


pes in my heart, I could yet see no precious ittle vase she had given me, was filled wit 
‘ms of holier living. j i 
why tarry over the weary days and 
ts? The years sped on, and seattered as 
passed some healing drops over the bruised > table; : ictures, that she and t 


rit one had painted, side by side, were hung upon 
i 


Minnie and I had never met again, though>the wall; but, still she came not. ‘ Au- 


etters were exchanged frequently, and sympa-Stumn woke her solemn minstrelsy,” and I 


hy for each other’s sorrow glowed as warmly? learned that though ‘“‘we may appoint, God 


Within our breasts, and breathed as fondly in‘ will direct our steps.”” With slow and mourn- 
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the winter walked the earth, and 


1 each departed joy for the tomb. But 


ling winds had half passed away, 


another me sage to our hol 
lings of hearts rudely sundered, ¢ 
desolate. Thu 
| playmate, M 
the angels. But 
since you have 
suffering, and have felt it unkind 
ie change, to her so blest. With 
yt irning love , ne ¢ las} s her babe to 
, in that brighter world where suffer- 
never enter, thanking the Infinite 
that the sweet flower blooming on 
1s been transplanted to angel-bowers 
iven,”’ 
lerstood all now, and, though my heart 
thin me at this great trial, | could not 
call her back. In G'od’s time, we may 
Lin. 
memory had thus been unprofitably 
with the strange incidents that lay 
1 under the shadowy banks of my life, 
had stolen round, and now cast the 
of the great tree far to the eastward, 
undefined murmur in the air warned 
ut the day was passing, and that already 
than the allotted hour had been spent. 
ng, I walked with hurried steps back 
e pursery, and resumed the burden of care 
id lain aside, feeling sadly conscious that 
was none the lighter n Some evil in- 
rence had forced back the springs of true and 
ving, and there were now no gems of 


ness, sparkling on the ceaseless current 


tly and tenderly fell the moonbeams 
the threshold through the open door. 


lly the shimmering shadows of the great 


without climbed the wall, or stretched them 


slves along the carpet to my very feet, and 


a few trembling branches, in shadow 
1 upwards, as if to kiss the tiny foot 
temptingly peeped from under the snowy 
in my lap. 
ernately I glanced at the wee form nest- 
lovingly in my arms, and at the great, 
n-sweet apple-tree, which stood bathed in 
w light, and sparkling with her brightest 
Beyond, lay the green meadow-land of 
iard, with its portly trees rising mystical 
rand beneath the stars, while the velvet 
their feet seemed another star-land, so 


tly did the moonlight gild the tops of the 


en dandelions, gemming the landscape. 


There was musi I ! i and the n 
beams, the great tr id the shadows, and 
in harmony therew ated out uy 
the evening breeze 
band’s flute. 

I should have 
restlessness 
unattained, 
the dim and mi 
possession of my sot It had been 
toil and perplex 1 my thoughts | 
taken an unprofit ( I : so that, wl 
the hour for quiet med n and sweet rep 
had come, I found ted to reece 
its holy benedictior knew the evil of th 
despondency, for often had I been forced t 
struggle against it knows how fearfully 
sometimes. So to t I tried to force my 
paths, and my hear 


into holier spheres it ever would the sp 


thoughts into brig! 


ask, unwisely W were the former days 
better than these than these! Were 
not the love of 1 y husband, the blessing of 
our child, the \ of our quiet home, far 


childhood « 


boast? Yes, surely id, as the answe 


richer than any 1 
sunk deep into my he lent thanksgiving 
ascended to the Infinit ther for the fount 
joy which gladdened my life, when, with the 
early spring flowers, a sweet babe came to « 
cottage home, wa ng my heart, for the firs 
time, with a mother ‘ Then 1 had said 
this is joy enoug! 1 of light will keey 
out the darkness even now, just as th 
radiant summer me to gladden ow 
home and hearts, ginning to weary of 
the care which key o much in the nur 
sery, and away fy favorite books, ant 
old dream-life. I great and absorbing 
love could not a se the shadows fro! 
my heart. 

At length, the baby-form was laid snugly 
away in its tiny crib, and I returned to my low 
chair, and the dark presence that hovered oer 
it. Presently, a kindly voice from the library 
asked— 

‘“‘Can you not sing awhile, with my flute 
dear wife ?”’ 

A moment on! tated, and then r 
plied— 

“Oh, Lam so we y husband, and yor 
flute is far sweeter always, without my voice 
wait till some other time 

The tempter had conquered again, and I had 
repelled the influence which might have brought 
my spirit out of the darkness, into the sunlight 


of peace. 
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ine sweet tones can and went floated out 


nto the moonlight, like the mellow ripples ot a 


ny stream, where I sat 


iching me wit 
f 


been comf 


vdily 1 


sve 


Opening my e\ 


mead 


e green 
on its very 


exceeding 1 


king at 
ked 


land youth t 


me, 


hand in 


he transpa 


juliet 
idiant brow 
I thought 


loot 


and 


words 


gaze of that spirit 


r i 


was more eloquent than Deep 


is ° 25D 


Harsh 
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out of the darkness into the glorious light of 


day 

Summers have come and gone, laden with 
their rich blessings—new flowers have bloomed 
upon our household tree; but, though the 
tempter has haunted my heart many times, 
strength not my own has been my help, and 
never have I been left to struggle alone. 

| have learned, in these years of loving care 
and toil, that God knows what is best for me; 
and, this bright June afternoon, as 1 walk over 
the meadow land, under the old apple-trees 
again, my eldest-born dancing, like a fairy 
thing of life and joy at my side—weaving light 
curls, to deck her fair young brow, the blest 
assurance comes, like a ray of sunlight to my 
heart—* There is no life so blest as that of 
‘ resignation to the Divine will.” 


~ee 


I Had 3 


BY MRS. 8. K. FURMAN, 


Dream. 


— 


I had a dream away down into childhood, 
Where Nature held its bright, enchanting sway, 


Just as the May-moon ting’d the gorgeous wildwood 


- 


gleams prophetic of the golden day. 


Down the green vales the rivulets were straying, 
Sweet fern and violets "broidering their brim, 
And, through the dell, in pearly cascades playing, 


lasted to join the river’s tidal hymn. 


On all the tender grass and opening flowers 
rhe silver dew-bells glittered bright and fair, 
\ ishing bird-strains, in the fragrant bowers, 


Made eloquent with song the balmy air. 


it was I saw, in blissful vision, 


Yet fairer landscapes, bathed in mellow light; 
1 their hills, amid the green Elysian, 
- e regal palaces of peerless white. 
ses bloomed in never-fading glory, 
Lading the breezes with delicious balm ; 
I sic foot-prints, rich with olden story, 


Chere waved the laurel, amaranth and palm. 


rms, all beautiful, came from the mountains, 
And, with their white hands, beckoned me apart, 
from dainty shells their singing fountains, 
Which wrought sweet inspirations in my heart. 





ant paths, with marble sculpture shining, 
They bade me seek the bright, triumphal band, 

Who, dauntlessly, the golden hills upclimbing, 
Won crowns resplendent in that fairy land. 


I sped in silence, fondly still receiving 

Sweet messages, with glowing gems inwrought, 
And busy fingers in my heart seemed weaving 

The jewelled robes to clothe each happy thought. 
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Tis 


Bleak storms have fallen, darkly damp and cold, 
And, from the dial, eastward, creep the shadows— 
Ah, me! the day grows prematurely old. 


The 


Ww 


The 


And, all too soon the dew-bells turned to tears. 


Yet, 


Ww 
And, in their stead, are visions blest and real 
Oh, I shall reach the golden hills at last ! 


It e’en may be those bright ones were the angels, 
Luring the heart to types of heavenly things; 
Blest spirit-guardians—youth’s beloved evangels, 

Though then I did not see their burnished wing: 


Oh, life hath many a wild and rugged turning 


It 


Lest better hopes, « " the soul is yearning, 
Should bear no blossoms in the world on high. 
Srarrorp, N. Y., 0 r 8, 1861. 


Life’ 


And 


Yet, 


And 


And 


May 


Ain—The Meet é he Waters. 
BY SAMURBI f[ERNON, 
s tempests and storms may rage fiercely 
head, 
with gloom’s da 1adows her pathwa 
spread ; 
the angel that guides , will cleave th 
way, 
storm’s and lows shall all pe 
away 
‘Pass aw 
If tears dim the lustre that gleams in her ey 
her lone spit s with emotion 
those tears, warm and free, lent for T Rs 
grief flow 


And 


May 


And 
Till 


And pain, gloom and sorrow, be known never more 


FORGIVENESS. 
forgive. It is the most refined and generous 
pitch of virtue human 
Cowards have done 
cowards have even fought, nay, sometimes even 


e conquered; but a coward never forgave. 
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noon—alas! along my faded meadows 







little streams, swift to the river tending, 





ere only emblems of the fleeting years; 
blighted flowers, with withered hopes are 







blending, 








all my pictures in the realms ideal, 






ith sweetest mem’ries linger in the past, 

















may be well that budded joys should die, 
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Che Zoved One. 


the birth of that sig her tribute to wo. 


hope, peace and joy, be enthroned on 
brow, 


] 


the bloom on her cheeks ever lovely as now, 





her soul to its own native Heaven shall soar, 


Never n 


only know how t 








nature can arrive a 
d and kind actions; 













LAY SERMONS. 


Chrough Cribulation. 
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the strong winds pass over, and the chaff 
away, the golden grains will lie thick 
hreshing floor.” 
[ am in fear and trembling.” 
vorl lly goods.” 
If the loss of 
ssess will save my country, let it go. But, 
They burn with an un 


They will be satisfied 


I have passed that trial. 


es are strong. 
hatred towards us. 


our extinguishment as a 


fathers gave their lives as well as their 
. ereate; and shall we do less to preserve? 
st give your life also, if your country have 
And it has need; and through your country, 
i has need. God is in the nations, and to 
end Think. 


wealth and power? To 


For the simple advancement 


make them rich 


ous? Think deeper. Is it not to reach 


hest good for every individual that goes to 


up the nations? And what is the highest 


Is it not internal rather than external? 


it comes into an 


tate of the soul, by which 


y relation with its Divine Creator, so that it 
eive of His life, adequately, and thus attain 

pment and true happiness’? Essential to 
m of the individual to his Creator, is 
m. No man must come between him 
fealty to God—no laws bind his conscience 
essential to spirit l 


lom is, therefore, 


God cannot restore the world to its los 
ty, until man’s dominion over man is broken. 
light of reason In 
e advancing steps of civilization, education, 


al emancipation, as seen in Europe, how 





the Providential end of securing freedom to 
The work, of necessity, 
slowly there; because the old strongholds 
first be 
ind this is a work of time, and not to be 


lual is apparent. 


tism must assaulted and broken 


plished except through bloodshed and con 


ne. Here—away from the power and influ 


yf the old world—God established a nation 


it should lead the van of freedom. Here, civil 


was guaranteed to all; and the 


by no law except that which held him away 


citizen 


g wrong to his neighbor. Before God, 


s free to accept any form of religious faith, 


worship Him aecording to the dictates of 


nscience. In such freedom only can man 


truly man. In such freedom only can he 


to the higher planes of spiritual regenera- 


Look steadily into the face of 
ilt upon our national existence. What is 
Is it to reach a noble 


vy consider. 


ius of this rebellion ? 


n—to establish a more perfect freedom 


individual? To lay a broader 


foundatio 
Alus, 


against 


stian principles on which to build? 


It is the movement of barbarism 


1; of despotism against constitutional 
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right even when 








t of hell in this last 


liberty. It is the great 


day of its power, on the ti t form of eivil goverr 
ment now existing—truest i it touches the 
good citizen most lightly nd leaves his conscier 

freest before God—and w must make up our 


minds to the fearful truth, that it is an assault unt 


the death. There is no peace r us—no safety for 


the nation—no hope in the present age for liberty 





in the earth, except through the utter destructior 
of our enemies And they strong! If wed 
not overcome in this great battlhk—and we may if 
we will, for all heave t imperilled cause 

we shall be set asid wworthy. We shall 
perish from among t) pat s, and God wi 
assign our duty to ber and worthier peop! 

If we eount our liv than the life of 


Christian civilizat 


count our lives dearer re we unworthy, We 


must give our all to tl is patriots and mar 


tyrs in other times g | to the same cause 


and, through suffering and " bequeathed to us 
the legacy of freed to w God, and use His 
good gifts, without wa m tyrants and oy 


pressors, 
“Ob, my friend! t your life dear 


if need be, to this 


possessions 


You have given 


your life, also, a w 


holy cause, Stand up, { a pillar of granite 


in the way of this a Give yours 


to your country, and thr rf ir country tot 

world—for, without a figur f speech, in us, as a 
nation, lies the h ype of world We are in the 
agony of a mortal t 1 must overcome or 


he destroyed. rhere 


perish, We 


other alter 


must da ur 5 





must pass throu 
blood. We must 


Gird up your 


is no 
blood to victory now, or perish i 
conquer or die Oh, my friend 


loins. Be equal to your day The coming ages 


s. If we must 





ery down to us in startling 
pass through } 1, let it t victory! Death 
comes but onee, and ilamity, except to the 
This is God's 


in the nations, to the end tha 


evil, 1use—His cause, as working 
t all men, of whatever 
} 


race, color, conditior rank, may attain civil and 
thenee spiritual fi , and thus be restored t 
His lost image and like s—and if, in ael/-abne 


gation, under a & a #ense f duty, we count ow 


natural lives as the present strait, but 
nr country, into that 


very self-abnegati 1 » of duty, God will 


give them freely to God a 


breathe a new and and dying, if it 
should be His w field, we shall pass 
into heaven. Aud j yr our lives, 


find them.” T 


Tue true ( istia vht to be the bravest of 
men, for a 5 | I ice and the consciousness 
of Divine pre i iway all thought of fea 
He ought to be brave in battling against all forms 
of evil in the world, ive in contending for the 
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7 . . 
Children, 
FROM ONE TO THREE YEARS OF AGE. 
From a series of * Letters to Mothers,” in Field ; 
es, published at Columbus, Ohio, ‘ ‘ » OD mg" very 
wing sensible remar} vemem ber w 
yur dear one is now a year 
thers’ children—* about t 
at ever did live!” Beware! 
at young brain now 
ely the first three m 
yod that Nurse 8; 


mong all the neigh! 
aby was a born f 
put off 


mm three 


creep of 


or into the we 


ver the lamp 

wilh any of t 
lildren are so apt to er 
The next three mor 

ull of joyful cb 
ir patience, bor made 
erfect pest, or wonder 1 ( owb mother 
y other woman ever di ) raise @ lami:y 
But your child is smart, healthy, bright, inquisi 
ve, imitative and res care, do not let 


be taught too much, 


} 
] 


rld the infliction of suc hapsodies : v “yl ois Pree 7hy 7 
+ seeeeie alana caiunaonhe temp onen, “acha Oa Child Baggy. 


v va any dav of its eety BY MRS. N. M INAUGHY. 


it ight! hich is an exact copy of 


1 toa baby which I 


to tw 


I candidly be- 


hat more chi overstraini 


u will fir 


and startle you 


proper that | tion should at verything itl i el ° su has 
ly 


y, do not attempt to answer, ldom 
1 are not old enoug! understand.” tented 
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take her, and seems to fi nor It may seem a 

pleasure, even at places of amusement. the hand, and 
y concerned for her health, ,- while you trace 

tell what to do for her. nil above, and tell him of \ rhty rmer 
ane seems necessary to her comfort, at power still guides t their myriad « 


‘ h! in suc 
s aot always bring it but, oh! in su 


ha mory there is 
fraid the only thing that w 
said her visitor, smil 
fortune. If you coul 
estments to lose all 
tence, so Amy would } 
ght be a salutary chat 


Was an old 


, that if su 

would be th 
necessity f vi 
great service t 


n lulgence h Ld Ina 


and Stockings. 





BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ TREASURY. 


Our Gifts. - 
A CHRISTMAS STORY. 
BY VIRGINIA I I NSEND 
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This morning the sun was laughing in at my win- 
dow when I opened my eyes, and I looked right at 
the corner of the mantel, where my stocking hung 
last year, with the face of my wax doll peeping out 
ofthe top of the leg; but there wasn’t any stocking 
there this morning. 

I turned over and called out to Willie, who has 
the room next to mine, “ Merry Christmas, Willie!” 


‘It don’t seem a bit like ‘Merry Christmas,’ 
Mary,” and I knew by the sound of his voice, just 


how he was feeling. 

We went down stairs together, and said our 
“Merry Christmas” to papa and mamma; but 
somehow a shadow seemed to rest on everything. 

After we got at the table, Willie suddenly burst 
right into a great sob, while he was eating his 
omelette. Papa set down his cup of coffee. 

‘Why, what is the matter with my little boy?” 
he aske a 

‘I was thinking,” sobbed my little brother, 

Charlie and Edward Parker’s Christmas 
i how happy they must be this morning.” 
looked very tenderly on Willie. 

|, be my brave little man, and don’t cry any 


tears came into my eyes then, but I swal- 
1 them back. 


r little things ! 


!’ T overheard mamma say to 
papa, after breakfast. “If I could have got at it, I’d 
rather have taken in some work, and earned a liitle 
money myself, to have bought them some toys, 
than see them so disappointed. You don’t realize, 
Morris, how deep such things enter into children’s 
lives 

“Maybe you're right, Lueretia—maybe you're 
right,” said papa, and then he put bis hands behind 
him and walked whistling up and down the room 
tw r three times; and at last, he came over to 
Ww and me, and patted us on the shoulder, and 
said very kindly, 


“Come, little folks, cheer up, cheer up, you shal! 
have a ‘Merry Christmas’ after all,” and then he 
went out, and somehow my heart felt lighter after 
this, and I knew that Willie’s did too. 

About an hour later the bell rang, and then 
siddy came in, with a broad smile on her rosy 
face, bringing two great bundles, one for me, and 
one for Willie. Mamma looked as glad as we, ar 
hurried to cut the cords, and there was a beautifu 
china tea set, and two great white sugar birds for 
me; and for Willie, such a pretty carriage, with tw 
horses prancing before it, and a ship made of glass 
all rigged out most beautifully. Witlie and I 
danced up and down the room, and clapped our 
hands for joy. 

“You shall have your ‘ Merry Christmas’ for a) 
my darlings,” said mamma, kissing us both. 

And so we did. And late in the morning the 
bell rang again, and there came a present for 
Willie and me, from the Christmas tree across the 
street. 

Mine was the funniest little cottage, with a gar 
den behind, and a womse ling chickens there 
and Willie’s was a box fille ith soldiers, all dressed 
in blue uniform, and there was a trumpet and a 
drum; mamma said we acted like two little wild 
Indians over them, but I knew that she was as 
glad as we. 

“Oh, Morris,” said mamma, when papa came 
home to dinner, * you ught to have been here 
when your presents came. You'd have seen a sight 
that you could never fi , 

“ Well, Lucretia, I believe that you women get 
nearer the truth than we men, after all. Children 


are children, and it's 1 trying to make them 


anything else. Come, little folks, are you having 
a ‘Merry Christmas 
Willie and I answered together, 


“Tndeed we are, papa; indeed we are.’ 





HINTS FOR HOUSEKEEPERS. 


A correspondent of the Rural New-Yorker, has 

the f wing: 

PicrurE Frames.—I have been covering frames 
wheat heads, straw and chess. Wheat is put 
the following manner, viz: —Have aplain frame 

le of light wood. Cut strips of white paper and 

er the frame, either by glueing or pasting, 

pasting is the preferable way,) then take ripe 

wheat heads, with no beards, and place a row 

engthwise around the inner edge of the frame, 

these should be fastened with thick glue,) after 

which fasten bearded heads slanting across the 

let the beards project over the edge of the 

and trim them to make them even, then 
varnish with copal. 


How ro Optain THe Genuine FiAvor or Cor 
reE.—Knighten’s Foreign Life in Ceylon furnishes 
the following hints, derived from long experience, 
for preparing coffee. The aroma which resides in 
the essential oil of the coffee-berry is gradually 
dissipated after roasting, and, of course, still more 
s0 after being ground In order to enjoy the full 
flavor in perfection, the berry should pass at once 
from the roasting-pan to the mill, and thence to the 
coffee-pot; and again, after having been made, 
should be mixed, » ben almost at boiling heat, 
with the hot milk. It must be very bad coffee, in 
deed, which, these precautions being folk weil, 
will not afford an agreeable and exhilarating 


< drink. 





FOR HOUSE 


remair 
keeps the 


WED APPLES 


ed apples, the 


t over the 


custard. 


ave ready quite half a pint « 


1 but not over the apples when they are 






































ithe utmost abundance of sleep ; 
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f chopped onions—less onions if you prefer. 
one pint of salt, and let them stand twelve 


irs, then press out all the brine, and put them 


allowing room for them to ewell, Cover 
th vinegar, to which add 3 tablespoonsfuls 


oil, 
pepper, 4 pint of Maderia wine. 


2 of black pepper, 2 teaspoonfuls of 
Stir it 
, and in a few weeks it will be fit for use. 
xcellent in winter, retaining the flavor of 
umbers. 


Cream Cake.—Bake a nice paste, taking 
tto join the upper and lower crust. Beat 
9 


2 eggs, 1 of sugar. 


er 4 cup of flour, cup 
e pint of milk, and stir in the eggs and sugar 
The milk should be boiled 


of hot water. When sufficiently scalded, add 


poling. in a 


HOME 
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a little salt, and any flavor you may prefer, split 


open your crust and fill t with the custard. 


Cocoa Nut CAke.—1 e¢ 


coa nut grated, 4 cup o 


butter, 3 of sugar, 3 eggs, 4 cups of flour, 1 cu; 


sour milk, 1 teaspoonful of soda. The grated rind 
to be added the las 


e oven. 


and juice of a lemon; the juice 


moment before going i 


coffee 
of tartaric acid 


Sponge CAKe.- ge eggs, | cup of 
sugar, 1 coffee cup of flour, a bit 
of cream tartar, and 


Beat the yolks al 


the size of a pea, or } 

f lem 
sugar together, then add the beaten whites and t 
Diss 


water, ¢ l 


a spoonful of extract 
flour both at once. of a teaspoonf 
soda in a spoonful of uid a little 


Bake at once. 





HEHALTH DEPARTMENT. 


Children at School. 


writing on the bad effects of overtaxing chil- 
at school, Dr. Hall, in his Journal of Health, 
some good remarks touching the diet and 
f young persons. He says: 

i many give their children money to buy 
s, candies, nuts, and other trash, to be eaten as 
li is positively 
will 


h, at the twelve o’clock recess. 


that in every case, such children 


ivspeptic in a few weeks, or otherwise dis- 
from attending school. The very best, and 

lant lunch, is one slice of light bread, made 
ut is called Graham or unbolted flour, mixed 
molasses enough to make it slightly sweet. 
uppease hunger, for it is very nutritious, 
of the 
moderate but good 


o'clock, after 


romote a free condition bowels, and 


w the child to have a 


for dinner, at three and a-half 
nothing should be eaten but a couple of 
But, as too indulgent parents may not be 
brought to this, a piece of cold bread and 
or an equivalent of stirabout or cracked 
with a little molasses, is amply sufficient. 
portunities of the little Olivers for “ more,” 

ld be firmly and kindly resisted ; then, instead 
the children come to the breakfast-table 

a listless, weary, unrefreshed look, only nib- 
at a bit of bread, or sipping a little water, 
will be bright, cheerful, and able to eat almost 
ing placed before them—provided they have 


for, if this is 


allowed a child, not one ip ten will see thirty 


s; and even those, from the day of marriage, 
on, will be years of annoying if not miserable 
lism. To ascertain what is sufficient sleep 


yut mistake, and as some naturally require 


more sleep than others, there is only one safe p! 


of procedure, and tl infallible as 


Make t 


earlier hour, until he 


as nat 


herself. he « i go to bed at an earlier and 


wakes up of himself, ab 
six o’clock; until nature wakes him up; which she 
will never fail to do 


been taken to repair th 


as soon 


as enough sleep has 

muscular and mental wear 

and tear of the precedir 
If a child is put 


evening, and does not at 


ay. 


at nine o'clock in the 


six, after a week's 


trial, then try eight, or and when the proper 


hours are ascertained, adhere to them pretty 


inflexible rule. If, from 


1 has to be waked up, 


rigidly; do not make an; 
unavoidable regular 

do not trust a 
do it 
Servants 


ferval 


The parent should 


mildiy, gent santly, encouragingly. 


are very apt to do it with a shock, or 


scowl, or scold, or ibition of impatience, 
} 


and the day of the child begins with a feeling of 


irritation, which is to color the whole ol 

that day’s conduct. 

rules y incalculable im- 

If a « is ul 

f fo 

the parents, in pieces : 

a sharp knife; or, if tl! 

paret 
ld, and nothing should be 


Two of 


ler ten years ol 


as to are 


age, 


portance. 
every particle o uld be cut up by one of 
t as small as a pea, with 
servant does it, it should 
be brought to the t for inspection, before it 
is placed before the 
eaten between meals but a piece of dry bread, or an 
ripe fruit, between. 

Children over ten sh 


orange, or about midway 


uld not be allowed to eat any 


thing between meals, ex« some special 


ept 
Nothing so soon and so certainly wears 


on 
occasion. 
out the stomach of a child, as eating something 
every two or three hours. 

By the time the public-school scholar gets through 
with dinner, it is about Let it be 


four o'clock. 





ly 


ou 


sehold occupation wh re 
nig I not | he last on 


v-ly employed on their fee 


nent shall be emp 


] 
i 


them have some amu 
vays timing things so that they shall be ready t 


into bed within five mir 


them remain unle 


ET AND 


understood ths hey must keep on their brain over-s 
t of doors, if g, or otherwise in ilt ynstitution | 
t, until it is darl come in, and its budding, to | I nor a torture tk 
t them be busied ir 


rr games, or some A it 
I \ are 1s you can never tell that 


juires them to be 
t until tea; after which earth, however w 
musement until retiring, < the c! n retiring, and that it sh 
not wake up to rain fever, or dreaded croup, « 
ites of the regular / the more fearf ry utrid sore throat. | 
persuaded to mal tual and systemat 


such a way that not a single 
by 


arranging all in 

yed in study, or reading, or ¢ rangement, hall retire t 
er artificial light. S littl 
sd between rising « towards 


morning and the time for starting to school, 
~arned If, on 


eachers, the out-of 


in 


t 


Ww 


then insist that 


It is infinite yt 


a year longer at s 


é xcept g always 
he cessant and 


up with good 


7 


AND WORK TABLE. 


TOILET 


FALL AND WINTER FASHIONS. 


1.— Casaque 
revers, 
sted; the skirt 


i with black 

fastened by a he same; the sma 
ets in the skirt round with velv 
penings covered point. The wide 
es are bound wi rnamented by 


road bands ids pointed and 


ied by a button. velvet, the sam 

ing fluted; it 
ni) vet; blond cap, 
th cherry-colored flowers, and broad gray strings, 


ned with black we a 


triped with black. oe 
tcaron, Velvet 


iG. 2.—Lvose palet f black velvet, trimmed ’ 
urely round by a ack and rose-colored . a _ th wich oases 
on each side th , at the height of e Large Van la 
1s a trimming nierte; the it . orrespot 1 with t 
ill pelerine is trimmed th ¢ Spanish lace, iged with chert 
led by a raiche. Very rg sleeves, lined 


rose-colored silk, 


ge finished by 


High silk dress, the color light Ha 
trimmed by three groups 


in the bottom large sleey 


the skirt is 
irrow bias folds of the same silk ; 
p, there are twelve tolds, looped at equal dis 


arm to corres} 
the second group e. Bonnet of white, uncut velvet, the cu 
The wide, open black velvet, lined with rose-color; at th 
of front, on side, a black feather 


by a group of rose-buds; talie Ap, 


es, by narrow black velvet; 
s six folds, and the third, five. 


$, are trimmed both at the top and bottom, to the right 


rrespond with the skirt. mounted 
f green silk, the skirt with vad, white strings. 


Fig. 4.—High dress 0 











“COMING DOWN IN THE WORLD.” 


feel, 


ve up my parties and dinners—to sell my silver 











eep there. It’s a weak and a wicked ambition. 

















It saps the very foundations of strong, earnest, 
a istained character; it makes one miseral ly 
lept lent upon the opinions and estimate in which 
hold them; in fact, we have known people 
W never seemed to have any settled idea of their 
wn weight or worth, aside from the value which 
put upon them,—who really felt their im 
unce and their value in the community in- 
reased, because of some attention which they had 
ved from persons of a little higher social grade 
an themselves—people have we known who 
would really take great pains to tell you, and 
eve that you would set a higher estimate on 
them from the fact, that they were at Judge Dex 
, if ter’s party the night before, or that Mrs. Doctor 


man had called on them the previous week! 


- 





{nd now, reader, let us consider together a brief 

| space what “coming down in life” is—whether it 

ae oy P possible for a wise, true, Christian man or 
f i : iy 5 woman to do this? 

i And, in the start, we by no means deny the 

: value and the blessing of wealth. It can, if rightly 

i ised, bring us much of happiness. It is a trying 


tinful thing to have it suddenly take wings 


and 


fl 


if y away. It is very hard, and it is absurd to 
it any thing but this, to come down from a 


alnce to a cottage to go foot when one has 


“ . 
~ecigre- aa adineerce ae tame! ~~ 


whe has been ac- 





kept a carriage—to economise 


but one must stand on very slip 


ee , 
> 


istomed toluxury ; 


ery foundations indeed, who supposes such things 


20) 
Omm 





as 


eater 
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Maria,” 


PE 4 I s the coming down that I 
7 ‘ Mrs. George Nichols, with a fresh jet of tears, 
: as ied her face in ber embroidered handker 
} el r communicating to her appalled sister 
' ] that the great wholesale house in which 
d was partner, had gone down under the 

j pressure of the times. 

: 4 “4 have to go and hide myself in some little 
P two story cottage, when I've lived in an elegant 
j t w stone mansion to put up with two servants, 


when I've kept six before—to go on foot, or ride 
an omnibus, when I’ve kept my carriage—tc 


and curtail my dresses—in short, to resign my 
position in svciety, and bave my misfortunes 
laughed at, and triumphed over—to sink into ob 
scurity, and be nobody and nothing—it’s this that 
w the hardest to bear—the t ight which cuts 
y s deepest of a "and a fresh jet of tears 

1 the lady’s words. 
r, weak, mistaken woman. And yet, reader 
f Mrs. George Nichols’s pathetic lamentations, 
k out upon the circle of your acquaintances, and 
you shall find many women like unto her—the first 
“a of whose social creed—the great engross 
uim of whose life it is, to get up in the world, or 























essentially depress e, W believes that a tr 
brave man or woma i be really afi 
failure or pros; ere are plenty of p 
who are “sumt f snd perhaps ne 
ever suddenly t ne, and the luxurious 
surroundings w Lit, with 

the “butterfly pr f some of 










devoted friends 





such, or who would car 


But of what w 








member hearing in tt 


umn of fifty-seven cor 





to retain them We 1 





crisis, which, with t al 


the 





failure of a 


New 


vulsed country, the sudden 






family, who had lived in great afiluence in 


York. 


A lady, who had beet 






st prodigal of her atte: 








interest t 





tions and protesta regard and 





certain members amily, failed to see thew 


], 






s(reet, after informat 


ue 





ten they J 


of the failure 





ated to her! 





h a friend, I 







Dear read want suc 
is it really cor ‘ nply to lose wealth, t 
live in a sma : r keep fewer servants, 
dress plainer? | t man or woman pitiable at 










meagre enou l heart, whose standing 
in society is founded simply on their money, and 
the things it | who, robbed of this, ha 

nothing to fall back uy neither strength wn 
wisdom, neither h faith; who cannet’ g 






faith in God, and trus 













bravely and serens with 
in themselves, from the mansion to the cottag 
from luxury to a style of living! 

We are not f verty pow. That 
always, to th ite and tenderly reared, a fear 
ful thing; and w e father of a family dies 
suddenly, as ives helpless wife and childres 






means of su} 





accustomed ft any 





vider pages in human history 


















port, there are \ 
There are s ! y selfish, greedy, dishonest 
men, who forge God of the widow and the 
fatherless, y¥ untage of their helpless 
ness; itis s&s ea it g for delicate and refine ' 
women and iggle through the worl P 
and be brou t iepen jence on, or intimat 
association w urse, and the vulgar, that ‘ 
every warm, sympathetic nature must shudder at sj 
the bare cor and when long years ¢ 1 
struggle, and " and pinching poverty “0 
break the sy ir the disposition, a! 
blunt soft ar r ires; God pity the vi 
tims! But wo land, we hopé and trust 
that these are w 
But there have beer the spring birds sang 
in the blossoming there probably shall be 
before the linen wrappers of another winter ar 
folded up and r l away by the golden hands 
the sunshine, 1 W in the th 
worldly and « ntional, will 





life !” 





intimate 


sar, that 


udder @! 


years ‘ 


inter af 


} 


hbanas 
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They must leave stately houses for humbler ones 
—for a luxurious style of living they must substi- 
tute a plain ‘one; and in all this change, and 
“eoming down,” there must necessarily be much 
that will be hard and trying. 

But let not any who are called to this, despond 
and despair. Remember that nothing can degrade 
those who will not degrade themselves. Change of 
fortune cannot harm you, if you meet it with a 
brave heart and a cheerful spirit. 

The things that most deeply concern you, your 
man and womanhood, your faith, your honor, lie 
think 


has 


above and beyond these things. Do not 


money 


you have gone down because your 
failed you. Have that within yourself which no 


riches can take away; and then with faith and 
trust in God, you shall meet adversity serenely, 
carrying down into your changed circumstances 
hope, courage, activity, and it may be because of 
the “coming down” below, that the Master of the 
Feast shall yet say to you above, “ comeup higher!” 
F. F. V. 
DECEMBER. 

Our pen spells the name once more which consigns 
this year of our Lord eighteen hundred and sixty-one, 
to darkness and to death. The flush of her youth, 
the glory and strength of her prime, the stateliness 


of her old age, are all passed away ; 


her music is brought low; her limbs are chilled 
and stiffening; the hands, so full of bounty—hands 
which never failed nor grew weary, heaping and 
pressing down to overflowing all the treasuries of 
the land, have fallen pallid and lifeless by her side, 
and the beautiful year—the tender, gracious, loving 
year, has done her work, and must go forth to die. 

It is an old story. Six thousand Decembers have 
risen up, and read the burial service of the year to 
human hearts, since the morning stars sang over 
the earth her birth-song of joy; and yet, as the 
spring, and the summer, and the autumn, were not 
id to our eyes because of those which had gone 
before—as they were just as new, and marvellous, 
and beautiful, as if we beheld them for the first 
time, so our hearts behold the face of this December 
with as mournful eyes— so we listen as breathlessly 

her last words, as though it was the first time 
ur eyes had secn her, or our ears hearkened to her 
voice. And to this year, eighteen hundred and 
tixty-one, this old, tottering, dying year, we do all 
we loyalty, and reverence, and gratitude; and, as 
‘ourtiers gather around the death-bed of their sov- 
ereign, and recount the glory, and honor, and virtue 


f bis reign with bowed heads and broken voices, 


* should we render our last homage and fealty < 


around the death-bed of the year— December. 

Thus it is all told in three small syllables, and 
the noble year has finished the work appointed her 
of God! Oh, reader, be glad and grateful to Him 
this month of thy life; let thy heart be humble and 
faithful, and inspired with new purpose to have thy 
life praise and honor Him; so that when its De- 
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the voice of 


cember, white, and pallid, and death-stricken, shal! 
fall upon thee, it shall be said, thy life, like this 
year, was good and beautiful—that it comforted 
and gladdened human hearts, and that this work 
was to live, not for thyself, but for others—to make 
them happier, truer, bstter, day by day, hour by 
hour, as thou findest opportunity, blessing others 
with kindly act and counsel, being tender, loving, 
forgiving, knowing that “to fear God and keep 
His commandments, is the whole duty of man.” 
And so, His peace shall be round about thee, and 
His face shine upon thee through the spring, and 
suinmmer, and autumn of thy life, and His angels 
shall have charge concerning thee, when it is with 
thee, also, as it is now with the year—December. 


Vv. F. f. 


WHAT IS INVOLVED?! 

Gradually, the popular sentiment is rising into a 
just estimate of what is involved in the present 
national convulsion. In the effort at separation, 
the corrupt leaders at the South threw off the mask 
cowpletely, and let us see the form and character 
of that new political body they were ambitious to 
create, and intrude into the family of nations. For 
the government they were insane enough to imagine 
they could build on the ruins of that established by 
higher civilization and a broader 


our fathers, a 


Christianity were claimed. The corner stone—as 
distinctly asserted by Mr. Stevens, speaking au 
thoritatively, as vice-president elect—of this new 
Christian nation, was to be slavery—the perpetual 
whom 

The 


question of color is not material in this assumption. 


bondage of a weak and inferior race, to 


education and development must be denied. 


The weak and intellectually inferior are involved, 


under the assumed principle, in the very nature of 
things. 


} 
siave 


The strong and the intelligent are to en- 
the weak and ignorant, and compel them to 
become the ministers of their will. This is the higher 
this, the 


civilization ! broader Christianity !—this, 


the corner-stone of the new nation that is to rule 
in America! 

In evidence that color is not regarded as the only 
warrant for enslaving a people, take the boldly out- 
spoken language of the Southern press for the past 
The 
northern the 
South—“ Hat in hand, is the position of a servant 


said the Richmond Examiner, 


year. It has been clear, and to the point. 


race is inferior, and must serve 
before his master,” 
not long since, speaking of northern white men. 
In the same connexion, it declared that Southerners 
We 
may smile at the insanity of these things; but, 


were born to rule, and Northerners to serve. 


they are not to be set down as mere idle utter- 
ances, or wordy bravado. They are, as all who 
read and observe closely, know, the true sentiment 
of the leaders in this conspiracy. 

Now, let every thoughtful man ask himself the 
question—*“ What is involved in the present national 
convulsion ?” and force himself to look the answer 
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steadily in the face. Who will consent to the dis- 
memberment of this nation, in order that, from one 
of its fragments, another shall spring into existence, 
pledged, so fast as it gains power, to enslave the 
weak ? 

Here is the issue, and it cannot be gainsaid. This 
is what the struggie involves, and let all true men 
gird up their loins for the contest. 


INDIAN SUMMER: 
BY 0. 
In the autumn, in the autumn, 
When the forest leaves grow sear, 
| in gold and russet splendor, 
Oh, thou * glory of the year!” 


W the dreamy mist-ligiit, falling 
I m the hazy autumn skies 
Re s like gleams of Heaven, drifting 


rhrough the gates of Paradis 


With the autumn sunset’s glory, 
Flooding all the amber earth, 
1 we fain believe the story, 
rhen ’tis God’s own altar-hearth ; 
And the cloudy twilight, shrouding 
Wooded hill, and lake, and shore, 
Seems the censer’s veiling incense, 


Phat the “ priestly Aaron” bore. 


And we hail thee, child of autumn, 
Wreathed in gold and purple mist, 
But we sigh to know how fleeting, 
For thy beauty death hath kissed 
me hath set his signet on thee, 





Ere the frost comes down in white, 
Swiltly, like a spirit gliding, 


fhou art tading trom our sight. 


In the autumn, in the autumn, 
When the forest leaves grow sear, 
Robed in gold and russct sple ndor, 
Oh, thou “ glory of the year !” 
When the dreamy mist-lght, falling 
From the hazy autumn skies, 
Seems like gleams of Heaven, drifting 
Through the gates of Paradise. 


THE FEARFUL AND UNBELIEVING. 
O} this class, the number is large. The lightest 
reverse dashes their spirits. It a small party of 
our troops are routed, or taken prisuner, by a 
largely superior force of rebels, their confidence 
sinks to zero—tbey feel like abandoning the cause. 
Right and left they throw blame—denounce the 
government as unequal to the crisis, and comman- 
ders as imbecile or ignorant. “All goes wrong,” 
they affirm. ‘The enemy gains strength and 
boldncss, while we are constantly losing one ad- 
vantage after another.” And sv, in a doubting, 
fearful, miserable way, they reverse the actual 
order of things, seeing only the dark side, and 
casting shadows wherever they go. Out upon such 
people! 
ovmprebend; no faith in the right? 


Huve they no eyes tv see; no minds to, 
Hinderers 
they are all. Such feel the intrusion of a doubt as 


to whether the sun will rise again, when the night 
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falls; or the dreary winter gives place to spring, 
when snow mantles the earth, and the rivers are 
bound with ice. They have no cheerful hope; no 
true confidence in God; no faith in the divine 
energy of truth. Be not influenced by the com 
plainings of this class of the fearful and unbeliey 
ing. They not only prophecy evil instead of 
good, but some of them get so enamored of their 
own dark predictions, as to find a secret pleasure 
in every reverse. If not enemies in our midst, 
they are at least an element of weakness, and 
no one should lend an ear to their raven-like croak 


ings. © 


“THE WANDERER’S RETURN.” 
The story told by this picture is a simple one 
A stranger enters the home of a thrifty young 
farmer, who, uninfluenced in earlier years by a 
restless spirit of adventure, has chusen to marry the 


maiden of his choice, and settle down to a life of 


peaceful industry wi sequent epjoyments 


The stranger sees and feels the contrast between 


this life, and the one he has been leading. For 


on the billow 


many years he has been like 
no rest, nO peace, 1 satisfaction of soul. And 
now he has bent his weary feet towards the old 
places, once so pleasant ago descrted— 
yet often yearned for. He sits, at first unrecog- 
nized, in the home ot his brother—no, not unrecog- 
nized by all; for one cannot mistake bim in any 
guise: one whose heart moved at his lightest tones 
in the by-gone years. We may imagine the happi- 


ness speedily to follow 


CLOSE OF VOLUME XVIII. 
With how many of our readers shall we part 
company here? With you, 
our thought not reach 

Not so! 


walked, communing together for many months, 


whose eyes now rest 
on this paragraph? Shaul 
you in all the coming year As we have 
let us still walk in the year of trial and discipline, 
and it may be of deeper sorrow, that lies before us. 
Tried friends should not part when days of dark- 

We trust to 
to give ipcen 


ness come, but draw closer together. 
be able to speak words of strength; 

tives to duty; to inspire the despunding with hope; 
to hold up the weak, and comiort those who are 
in affliction; to bear the mind fur above cloud and 
shadow, into the cheerful sunshine. Will you not 
go with us, strengthening our bands, and giving a8 
well as receiving? If there bas been a question as to 
parting company with the Hoie Magazine, at this 
restimg place by the way side, settle that question 
by resulving to bear us company still. Our entire 
southern cireulation being cut off, we cannot afford 
to luse a single one of our frieuds in the north and 
If your income is diminished, and restriction 


remember, that fur the 


west. 
of expenses imperative, 


Home Magazine, as a club subscriber, you pay only 


about ten cents a month. In order to save that 


trifle, you will not forego its visits. 
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EDITORS’ DEPARTMENT. 


SICK SOLDIERS, 


A great many soldiers are sick near the large 


ocampments, The government does not supply 
em with all that a sick man needs, For these, they 
we dependent on vuluntary contributions. hi 
inthropie ladies, all over the country, are moving 


this good work. Keader, are you doing any 


ing for the sick? If not, make or give sumething 

the committee in your neighborhood engaged 

lecting for sick soldiers. If tl 

mmittee in the neighborh 4 

e formation of an agency, s 

good deeds may flow into ¢ 
thousands upon thousa: 

ave gone out from pleasant 

mes. They can meet the 

sign while in health, and grow 

juring ; but when sickness prost 

ey miss the home care, the home ten 

me ministration? Think of these 


vide for the sick. 


PLANTS IN BED-ROOMS. 

Itshould be knuwn to all persons, that 

lants in a close bed-room at 
letrimental to health. Even 
and without smell, injure tl 
and in the absence of the sun, | 
with nitrogen and carbonic acid gas. A melan 
holy proof of this is recorde1 as having occurred 
n Bedfordshire, England. Mr. Sherbrook having 
frequently had his pinery robbed, the gardener de 
ermined to sit up and watch. Ile rdingly 
. i himeel!, with a loa i e, iu t 
zrecahouse, where it is Supposed I asicep, abu 
n the morning was found dead upon the ground, 


with all thé appearance of suffocation, evidently 


vasioned by the discharge of mephitic gas from 


lants during the night 


VENTILATION. 
The following is well worthy the attenti 
usekeepers : _ 
“Tn the sanitary arrangement of houses, even 
richer classes, the ventilation olf cupt vards is 
In place s let out in tenements, closets 
receptacles for bread and fragments of 
various other kinds of food. Often the dirty clothes 
are put away in those places waiting for the wash 
It is therefore most important that air should 
be plentifully passed through such corners; gen 
rally, however, there is but li arrangement made 
this purpose. The do se, without 
perforations. There are no ventilators in the 
and in consequence those pla becume cases 
f polluted air, which, when the doors are opened, 
escapes over the apartments. This defect is visible 
in nearly all houses of old date; and while looking 
it some dwellings of recent coustruction, it is seen 
that, although care bas been generally taken to 
ventilate staircases and rooms, the cupd ards are in 


‘ respect neglected,” 


“ADELE, DEAR.” 


BY LEUMAS. 


DO YOU THINK IT FAIR? 
number of 


wing 


, accom 


i the 


natives, 


ifinite grace and 


housekeeping ; a 


isgu 


yn, and covered 


as pride and pa 


g everything 


eeping again 
yant than when I 
ad learned 
UV iear 
l Dave 
aradis¢ len 
and despai 
management 
manageme 


would 


ug ia 1y 
Giscuss 
igree in the Marriage 
fa household drudge !’ 
id the husband agree to play the 
a factory dPudge?’ But, does not the 
y mutual obligations, which this wife 


failed to meet ?” 

















mo 


ib atin ens nh . 


a 
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A NEW SERIAL BY MISS TOWNSEND. 
In the January number of the Home Magazine 
Miss Townsend will commence a new story, entitled 
BATTLE FIELDS OF OUR FATHERS; 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


This story is one into which Miss Townsend is 


entering with her whole heart, and the readers of 


the Home Magazine may look for a work of high 
interest. The domestic life, the suffering, the pri- 


vation, the heroism and endurance of the women of 


the Revolution, will be presented in pictures to stir 
our pulses. Ja our own trials, we may now more 
fully comprehend the trials which they passed 
threugh, and the price once paid for the national 
existence now so fearfully imperilled 
gee~ Mr. Arthur’s new serial, as announced in 

vur Prospectus for 1862, will be entitled 

WHAT CAME AFTERWARDS; 

4 SEQUEL TO “ NOTHING BUT MONEY.” 


pat Ir will be seen, by a notice on second page 
of cover, that we have made arrangements to 
furnish at cost, photographic portraits of the edi 
tors of the Home Magazine to any who may desire 
them. ‘This is in response to many applications. 

“ Tue best stimulant in the world is oxygen. The 
way to take it is by introducing it into the blood. 
This can be readily done by taking large quantities 
of pure air into the lungs. Exercise promotes 
breathing, oxygenates the blood, and stimulates the 
brain to the highest activity.” 


“ParentaL indulgence is often nothing but 
self-indulgence. Children are allowed to have 
what they desire to have, and to do what they desire 
todo, solely because their parents do not choose to be 
at the trouble of counselling and correcting them.” 


paz Don’t fail to knit a pair of good yarn stock- 
ings. If every woman contributed just one pair 
for the soldiers, there would be no naked feet 
among them in the approaching winter. 


A Goon Dauy Mermoranpum.—*“ Men are so 
inclined to content themselves with what is com- 
monest, the spirit and the senses so easily grow 
dead to the impression of the beautiful and the 
perfect, that every one should study to nourish 
in his mind the faculty of feeling these things by 
every method in his power. For no man ean bear 
to be entirely deprived of such enjoyment; it is 
only because they are not used to taste of what is 
excellent, that the generality of people take delight 
in silly and insipid things, provided they be new. 
For this reason, one ought every day, at least, to 
hear a little song, read a good poem, see a fine pic- 
ture, and, if it were possible, to speak a few reason- 


able words.” 


PREMIUMS FOR NEXT YEAR. 


Our Premiums for next year are, beyond all ques 
tion, the most beautiful and desirable yet offered by 
any magazine. They are large-sized photographs, 
(15 by 10 inches) executed in the highest style of 
the art, of magnificent English and French engray 
ings, four in number, as follows :— 

GLIMPSE OF AN ENGLISH HOMESTEAD 

By Hereine. 

THE SOLDIER IN LOVE. 

DOUBTS. 

HEAVENLY CONSOLATION. 

The prices of the engravings from which thes: 
splendid photographs have been made, are, for th 
first-named picture, $10; for the second, $5; for 
the third, $10; and for the fourth, $5. We give 
these prices, in order that the true excellence and 
value of the premiums may be understood. Her 
ring’s “‘ Glimpse of an English Homestead,” is on 
of the celebrated pictures of the day, and has wor 
the admiration of all lovers of art in Europe and 
America; while the other three engravings are 
favorites with connoisseurs everywhere. 


“The Soldier in Love,” is balf humorous, half 


serious, representing an old moustache in the toils 
of a young and handsome belle, to whom he is try- 
ing to make himself both useful and agreeable. 

“Doubts” is a picture that teaches a deep moral 
lesson. The artist presents a group of four per 
sons—two sisters, an aged grandmother, and a 
lover of one of the sisters. The title “ Doubts” 
gives the emotion excited in the lover’s mind, as 
he contrasts the worldliness and love of ornament 
in his betrothed, with the angelic se! f-forgetfulness 
of her sister, who comes forth sustaining the feeble 
steps of an aged grandmother. The picture tells 
its story so perfectly, that a single glance takes in 
the impressive moral it is designed to teach. As a 
work of art, itis one of high merit. 

The fourth picture, ‘“ Heavenly Consolation,” rep 
resents an invalid, supported by ber sister, listening 
to consolations from the Holy Word, as read by a 
minister. It is a tender and touching picture, ex 
quisitely grouped, The face of the beautiful 
invalid is full of patience and religious hope, and 
you feel, as you gaze upon it, that she is indeed 
drinking of heavenly consolation. 

We repeat, that our Premiums for next year, are, 
beyond all question, the most beautiful and desir- 
able yet offered by any magazine, and those who 
secure them will possess impressions from true 
works of art, that will grow more beautiful to the 
eye the longer they are possessed and examined. 

IS We would suggest to all who design making 
up clubs for next year, to begin their formation 
without any delay. The sooner you commence, the 
easier will be the work. If delayed, you will find 
that others have been in advance, and secured for 
other works the very names you counted on. As 
soon as yeu get four names, send on the subscrip- 
tion and get one of the premiums plates. A sight 
of it will make you desire all the rest, and work for 
them too. 


§e@ Any one sending a subscription to the 
Home Magazine, can, by adding fifty cents, secure 
either of the elegant premiums offered to those who 
make up clubs, 


JS~ Every two dollar subscriber will be entitled 
to, and receive, oe of our premiums. 





ee 


NEW SERIES. 


0 


THE KNICKERBOCEER for 1861! 


COMMENCEMENT OF THE FIFTY-SEVENTH VOLUME. 


From the first of January, 1861, THE KNICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE will be published 
by the undersigned. Very many of the eminent writers who in by-gone years contributed to its 
high reputation will, with the commencement of the new volume, resume their connection with it ; 
and its future issues will contain the choicest productions of those poets, philosophers, wits, 
historians, critics, artists, travelers, and men of erudition, who have shed lustre on the litera- 
ture of this country, and whose names have gone into all lands. 

With the January number the Magazine will be materially enlarged, and such improvements 
n its page, paper, type, and general appearance will be effected as the advance and progress 
In our first issue will commence the publication of a new Novel, by Ricu- 


if the age demand. 
’ «Romance of Student Life,” etc., entitled 


arp B. Kimpaut, Esq., author of ‘St. Ledger,’ 
REVELATIONS OF WALL STREET. 


In this work, purely American in its character and subject, the distinguished author enters 
on a fresh field for romance. The busy, bustling events of the over-heated life of Wall Street 
are made to form a romantic drama, where the action is stirring, and where pathos and humor 
mingle and alternate. It is, without exception, the greatest production of this eminent writer. 
The same number will contain the commencement of a new Romance, by Harnrrer E. Pres- 


corr, author of ‘‘Sir Rohan’s Ghost,” ‘‘ Amber Gods,”’ etc., entitled 


FAUNTLEROY VERRIAN’S FATE. 


The volume will also contain a series of RECOLLECTIONS OF MEN AND THINGS, by 
Joux W. Francis, M. D., LL.D., author of **Old New York,” ete 7 
A SERIES:-OF HUMOROUS PAPERS, by Cuartes G. Letanp, Esq., (Mace Stoper,) author 
of ** Meister Karl's Sketch Book,” ‘Translator of Heine,” etc 
A Series of Articles on WHAT A BLIND MAN SAW IN EUROPE, by Rev. Henry W. Mrt- 
gurn, (the Blind Preacher,) author of ‘‘ The Rifle, Axe, and Saddle-Bags,”’ etc 
Also, BIOGRAPHICAL AND HISTORICAL SKETCHES, by James Parron, Esq., author of 
‘Life of Burr,” ete.; and Hon Joret T. HeEaptey, author of ** Napoleon and his Marshals.”’ etc. 
A Series of Papers on STATES PRISON LIFE AND EXPERIENCE, by Hon. J. W. Epmowps. 
TALES AND SKETCHES, by Miss Caruartne M. Sevewicx, Mrs. C. M. KirxKtanp, and 


Joux T. Irvine, Esq., author of “Quod Correspondence,” ete. 
With EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE during twenty years, EDITOR'S TABLE, and 
monthly GOSSIP WITH READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS, by Louis Gayrorp CrarK. 
And, in addition, articles in Prose and Verse, by the following distinguished writers :— 
HON. GEORGE BANCROFT, | EPES SARGENT, 
HON. GULIAN C. VERPLANCK, | DONALD G. MITCHELL, (“Ix Marvet,’”) 
VATHANIEL HAWTHORNE, RICHARD GRANT WHITE, 
FITZ-GREENE HALLECK, Tr. BAILEY ALDRICH, 
REV. F. W. SHELTON, | HON. JAMES W. WALL, 
GEORGE D. PRENTICE, KE. C. STEDMAN, 
EDWIN P. WHIPPLE, | FITZ-JAMES O'BRIEN, 
HENRY T. TUCKERMAN, | FITZ-HUGH LUDLOW, 
RICHARD HENRY STODDARD, | R. SHELTON MACKENZIE, 
MISS DOROTHEA L. DIX, {ALFRED B. STREET, 
MISS AUGUSTA J. EVANS, Author of “Beulah,” | THOMAS W. PARSONS, 
SAMUEL OSGOOD, D. D., | WM. H. HOLCOMBE, M. D., 
PROF C. B. HADDOCK, + C. ASTOR BRISTED, 
R. 8. CHILTON, HENRY W. ROCKWELL, 
GEORGE H. CLARK, ALBERT MATHEWS, (“ Pavut Srogvoik,”) 
GUY H. McMASTER, HENRY P. LELAND, 
T. 8. ARTHUR, A. OKEY HALL, 
WM. PITT PALMER, | JAMES T. BRADY—and many others. 





TERMS. 


Three Dollars per annum, in advance, which entitles the subscriber to either of the fine steel 
engravings, namely: ‘Robert Burns Composing the Cotter’s Saturday Night,” or “‘ The Merry- 
Makixg in the Olden Time.” Two copies for five dollars; three copies for six dollars. 

Clergymen, teachers, editors and postmasters will receive the Magazine at two dollars a year. 
Liberal deductions made to CLUBS, as will be seen by our Prospectus. 


J. R. GILMORE, 5 Beekman Street, New York, 


bay Agents wanted in every town in the United States. Publisher for the Proprietors, 























The Best is Always the Cheapest. 





GODEY’S LADY’S BOOK. 
THE STANDARD FOR THIRTY-ONE YEARS. 


Pronounced by the Press of the United States 


THE BEST 
LADY'S MAGAZINE IN THE WORLD, AND THE CHEAPEST. 


——---—-- - see & —— —- 
The Literature 
is of that kind that can be read aloud in the family circle, and the clergy in immense numbers are sub- 
scribers for the Book. 
The Best Lady Writers 
in America contribute to its pages, and we have some that write for no other magazine. 


The Musle 


is al! original, and would cost 25 cents (the price of the Book) in the music stores; but most of it is copy 
righted, and cannot be obtained except in “ Godey.” 


Our Steel Engravings. 


All efforts to rival us in this have ceased, and we now stand alone in this department, giving, as we 
do, many more and infinitely better engravings than are publisibed in any other wor 


Our Fashion Plates. 


Our long experience gives us greater advantages than are possessed by others, We give in the course 
of one year at least 
SIXTY FULL FIGURE FASHIONS, 
which is thirty-six more than any other magazine gives; and they are really the fashions, which others 
are not. We challenge contradiction, when we state that the fashions of other magazines have never 
been seen in the streets of Philadelphia or New York, or in the drawing-rooms of either place, Godey’s 
are the only reliable fashions. 


Our Wood Engravings, 


of whieh we give twice or three times as many as any other magazine, are often mistaken for steo! 
They are so far superior to any others, 
Imitations. 


Beware of thom. Remember that the Lady's Book is the original publication and the cheapest. 
Everything that is useful aud ornamental in a house ean be found in Godey. 


Drawing Lessons. 
No other magazine gives them, and we have given enough to fill several largo volumes. 
Our Receipts 
are such as can be found nowhere else. Cooking in all its variety—Confectionery—the Nursery—the 
lvilet—the Laundry—the Kitchen, Receipts upon all subjects are to be found in the pages of the Lady's 


Book. We originally started this department, and have peculiar facilities for making it most perfect. This 
department alone is worth the price of the Book. 


Colored Engravings 
of Knitting, Netting, or some other useful branch of ladies’ work, is given in every number. 
Ladies’ Work Table. 
This department comprises engravings and descriptions of every article that a lady wears. 


Model Cottages. 


No other magazine has this department. 


TERMS, CASH IN ADVANCE. 
One copy one year, $3. Two copies one year, $5. Three copies one year, $6 
Five copies one year, and an extra copy to the person sending the club, $10 
Eight copies one year, and an extra copy to the person sending the club, $15 
Eleven copies one year, and an extra copy to the person sending the club, $20. 
And the only magazine that can be introduced inte the above clubs in place of the Lady's Book is 
Arthur’s Home Magazine. 
SPECIAL CLUBBING WITH OTHER MAGAZINES. 


Godey’s Lady's Book and Arthur's Home Magazine both one year for $3.50. 
Godey’s Lady's Book and Harper's Magazine both one year for $4.50. 
Godey, Harper, and Arthur will all three be sent one year, on receipt of $6. 
Notes of all solvent banks taken at par. 
Subseribers in the British Provinces, who send for clubs, must remit 36 cents extra on every subsoriber, 
to pay the American postage to the lines, 
Be careful and pay the pastage on your letter, ‘ 
Address L. 


323 Chestnut Stre 


A. GODEY, 
> Philadelphia, Pa, 


, 





THE SATURDAY EVENINC POST. 


ANOTHER AND MORE SPLENDID ENGRAVING! 
Two large and valuable Works as Premiums ! 
SPLENDID STORIES! INSTRUCTIVE SKETCHES! SOLID INFORMATION! 


—_—-- 
In laying their Prospectus again before the public, the Proprietors of “THE OLDEST AND BEST 
fF THE WEEKLIES” need enter upon no long array of promises. They may simply state, that they 
iesign making THE POST for the future what it has been for the past, a repository alike of delightful 
amusement and equally entertaining instruction. Interesting stories, and choice sketches, by 
THE BEST WRITERS, 
vill always be found in THE POST. Our stories for the last year have been generally acknowledged to 
be of the most interesting character; and we design not to allow any falling off in this respect—though 
wy improvement is hardly possible. But THE POST also aims to instruct: it contains weekly 
An Agricultural Department, The Markets, and Bank Note List, 
Cholce Receipts, Letter from Paris, 
Domestic and Foreign News, Miscellaneous Information, &ec. 
But to see exactly what THE POST is, write for A SAMPLE NUMBER, which will be 
wnt gratis to any one desirous of subscribing for a weekly paper. By the following list of terms you 
vill see that THE POST is not only the BEST, but THE CHEAPEST OF THE WEEKLIES! 


aod that we offer 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS TO SUBSCRIBERS! 


OUR ENGRAVING PREMIUM—A MAGNIFICENT PICTURE.—Our Engraving Premium this 

year is the celebrated Steel Plate Engraving of 
“A MERRY MAKING IN THE OLDEN TIME.” 

This Engraving was first issued by the LONDON ART UNION. It is 36 inches long by 24 inches 
ride—contains from 30 to 40 figures, and is one of the handsomest Engravings now before the American 
ud British public. The publisher's price for it (sold by canvassers) is Five Dollars. 

OUR BOOK PREMIUMS.—These are two: Liprixcorr’s Fawovs Pronouncine GAZeTreer AND 
j:0GRAPHICAL Dicrronary or tar Wortp, and the equally famous Weaster’s New PictortaL Quarto 
Jietionany. Lippincott’s Pronouncing Gazetteer and Geographical Dictionary of the World, is a work 
that no man or family should be without. It is a large volume of 2182 closely printed pages, and con 
tins an IMMENSE MASS OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, You have in it the most recent and 
wthentic information respecting nearly 100,000 places countries, islands, rivers, mountains, citics, 
bwos, &c., in every portion of the Globe.—Of Webster's New Pictorial Quarto Dictionary, containing 
00 Wood Cuts, but little need be said—its value being apparent to all. No family should be without it. 


> 


$2.00 a year. 


TERMS OF THE POST. 


Single copy,....... 
2 copies, , resevtsinekccmeet inn ; 3.00 
1 copy of the Post and Arthur's Magazine,.... ; - 3.00 
4 copies, é cnemevents. Sone 
5 * ~~ Bas EEE Se ee ‘ .. 19.00 
ETAT WP city J pblebell edabadbnaeedeedbes ic cedscceces ce ; .. 15.00 
ae ee ee en .. 20,00 
To the getters-up of a club of 8, or eicher of the larger clubs, we send a copy gratis. 
The Post and our Premium Engraving. 
Tor one copy of THE POST yearly, and one of the Magnificent Engraving, “A MERRY MAKING 
TO De I oii ctl el edsain cal Ditiiabdnnastacesdenieessee we secnens wesen tiger vies 
Tora club of thirty copies of THE POST, and Thirty Dollars, we will send as a PREMIUM the Mag- 
tileent Engraving, “A MERRY MAKING IN THE OLDEN TIME,” gratis. 
Fora club of forty, and Forty Dollars, we will send the Engraving, and a copy extra of THE POST also. 
m- Any member of a club can have the Engraving sent to him on the payment of Three Dollars extra. 
the Engraving will be wrapped carefully on a roller, and the postage prepaid. Every pains will be taken 
insure its safe transmission. 
The Post and our Book Premiums. 
We will send one copy of THE POST, for one year, and give a copy of either the Dictionary or the 
“wetteer, for Six Dollars. 
.'t, on the receipt of five new subscribers and Ten Dollars, We WILL GIVE EITHER OF THE ABOVE 
RKS AS A Premium. 
',on the receipt of ten new subscribers and Fifteen Dollars—$1.50 apiece—We WILL GIVE EITHER 
trae Works AS A Premium. 
the price of these works in the stores varies from $6 to $6.50 apiece. 
, we will give a copy of the Enaravine as a Premivm in the place of either of the books. 


Address DEACON & PETERSON, 
No 319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
= TO EDITORS.—Editors who give the above one insertion, or condense the material portions 


‘lor their editorial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, by sending us a marked copy of the paper 
‘ulaining the advertisement or notice. 
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sa@7°>- BLEGANT PREMIUMS TO GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS: “aq 
SEE BELOW. 


Arthur’s Home Magazine for 1861. 


VOLUMES XVII. and XVIII. 
EDITED BY T. 8. ARTHUR AND VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 
Devoted to Social Literature, Art, Morals, Health, and Domestic Happiness. 


So well known is the HOME MAGAZINE in all parts of the United States and the Canadas, that we 
scarcely required in the announcement for 1861 to speak of its peculiar characteristics, Albthat its 
implies, the editors have sought to make it. The reading quality of the work has ever been the first con 
ation; and the publishers have noted, with pleasure, the unvarying testimony received, year after year, fra 
thousands of sources, to its superiority in this respect. 

Our purpose has been to give a magazine that should unite the attractions of choice and elegant liter 
with high moral aims, and teach useful lessons to men, women and children, in all degrees of life: a magazi 
that a husbahd might bring home to his wife, a brother to his sister, father to his childeen, and feel a 
lutely certain that, in doing so, he placed in their hands only what could do them good. 

Still more eminently will this feature of excellence, interest and ‘usefulness in the reading matter of the Home 
rine be regarded in the future volumes. Our work is for homes; and we seek to make homes pier. 

In the Janury number will be commenced @ new story, by T. 8. Antaun, entitled— 


“NOTHING BUT MONEY.” 


Miss Townsrnn will continue to furnish, regularly, those charming stories and exquisite picture-sketeh 
which have been the delight of so many readers. While 


WRITERS OF THE FIRST TALENT AND REPUTATION 


#ill give their best efforts to our pages. Besides its carefully edited LITERARY DEPARTMENT, a port 
of the Magazine is devoted to subjects of special interest to the Home circle. It has 


A Health Department, A Boy’s and Girl’s Treasury, 

A Mother’s De ment, A Housekeeper’s Repository, 

A Toilet and Werk-Table De- A Review Department, 
partment, Etc., etc., etc. 


In order to meet the wants and wishes of a large number of ladies, attention is paid to Toilet and Nes 
work matters. 
From siz to t pages of Needle-rcork Patterns, Drawings of Cloaks, Dresses, Mantles, Robes, Capes, Bonnets, 

¥ Collars, Slippers, Head-dresses, Undersleeves, Children’s Dresses, etc. etc. ete. . 
appear in each namber; thus furnishing 
Latest Styles of Dress and Patterns for Embroidery in an almost endless variety, to the extent of nearly a hundred p 
during the year, and including several hundred different designs ana figures. 
AN ELEGANT STEEL ENGRAVING 


is given in each number of the Magazine. 
The price to clubs is made so low that there is scarcely a family in the lend that may not the re 
lar monthly visits of the Home Magazine. ’ ¥ receive 
BZ Four persons, by joining in a Club, can procure the Home Magazine for a year at the trifting cost of $1.25 


PREMIUMS. 


We offer two elegant and attractive steel engravings, as premiume to all who maketp Clubs. fth 
called “SEVENTY-SIX,” and is 16 inches by 23; the other, “HE KNEW THE SC IPTURES FROW | 
YOUTH,” Minches by 2. They are first-class engravings as to execution, and will make handsome ¢ 
ments for any parlor. The publisher's price for these plates is $1.60 each. 


TERMS, 

1 {and one of the premium plates),..:-...srsssrns-srersssevensereserssnnerenseseenteedssnsbensbendees 
2 copies (and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club)..... 

3 (and one of theypremium plates to getter-up of Clnb).,... 

46 and one of the premium plates to getter-up.of Olub),..............-.essecerseseredeces 

¢ * and an extra copy of Magazine, and one premium plate to getter-up of Club), 
yw’? and an extra copy of Magazine, and both premium plates to getter-up of Club)....... 
>| i and an extra copy of Magazine, and both premium plates to getter-up of Club),...... 


43 In ordering premiums, three red stamps must be sent, in every case, to pay the cost of mailing 
premium. 
&@- It ie not required that all the subscribers to a club be at the same Post Office. 


AB Specimen numbers sent to all who wish to subscribe, or make up clubs. 
CLUBBING. 


Home Magazine and Godey’s Lady’s Book, one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Harper's Magagine. one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, $3.00. 


Ma The January number will be ready, as a specimen, by the first of December. 
Address T. S, ARTHUR & CO., 828 Walnut Street, Philadelphis 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ANOTHER AND MORE SPLENDID ENGRAVING! 
Two large and valuable Works as Premiums ! 
SPLENDID STORIES! INSTRUCTIVE SKETCHES! SOLID INFORMATION! 


D0 e eS 
In laying their Prospectus again before the public, the Proprietors of “THE OLDEST AND BEST 
OF THE WEEKLIES” need enter upon no long array of promises. They may simply state, that they 
design making THE POST for the future what it has been for the past, a repository alike of delightful 
amusement and equally entertaining instruction. Interesting stories, and choice sketches, by 
THE BEST WRITERS, 
will always be found in THE POST. Our stories for the last year have been generally acknowledged to 
be of the most interesting character; and we design not to allow any falling off in this respect—though 
any improvement is hardly possible. But THE POST also aims to instruct: it contains weekly 
An Agricultural Department, The Markets, and Bank Note List, 
Choice Receipts, Letter from Paris, 
Domestic and Foreign News, Miscellaneous Information, &e. 


We commenced, in the first paper of January, a new story of a very interesting and absorbing charae- 
ter, called 


Che Ruling Passion; or, Struggle and Criump). 
By EDWINA BURBURY, Author of “Florence Sackville,” &c. 

The back numbers of the above story can be furnished to new subscribers. 

But to see exactly what THE POST is, write for A SAMPLE NUMBER, which wil! be 
sent gratis to any one desirous of subscribing for a weekly paper. By the following list of terms y«u 
will see that THE POST is not only the BEST, but THE CHEAPEST OF THE WEEKLIES! 
aud that we offer 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS TO SUBSCRIBERS! 


OUR ENGRAVING PREMIUM—A MAGNIFICENT PICTURE.—Our Engraving Premium ‘his 

year is the celebrated Stee! Plate Engraving of 
“A MERRY MAKING IN THE OLDEN TIME.’’ 

This Engraving was first issued by the LONDON ART UNION. It is 36 inches long by 24 inches 
wide—contains from 30 to 40 figures, and is one of the handsomest Engravings now before the American 
and British public. The publisher's price for it (sold by canvassers) is Five Dollars. 

OUR BOOK PREMIUMS.—These are two: Lirpixcorr’s Famwovs Proyounctne GAZETTEER AND 
GeograraicaL Dictionary or tae Worcpd, and the equally famous Wenster’s New Pictoriat Quak'o 
Dictionary. Lippincott’s Pronouncing Gazetteer and Geographical Dictionary of the World, is a wok 
that no man or family should be without. It is a large volume of 2182 closely printed pages, and con 
tains an IMMENSE MASS OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, You have in it the most recent ard 
authentic information respecting nearly 100,000 places—countries, islands, rivers, mountgins, citics, 
towns, &c., in every portion of the Globe.—Of Webster's New Pictorial Quarto Dictionary, containing 
1500 Wood Cuts, but little need be said—its value being apparent to all. No family should be without it. 


TERMS OF THE POST. 
ENPEIEE Gisces soccnceen esonsteav atuareiiies $2.00 a year. | 8 copies $19.00 a year. 
2 copies, 3.00 “ 13 - 
l copy of Post and Arthur's Magazine, 3.00 “ 20 
5.00 “ 
To the getters-up of a club of 8, or either of the larger clubs, we send a copy gratis. 


The Post and our Premium Engraving. 

For one copy of THE POST yearly, and one of the Magnificent Engraving, “A MERRY MAKING 

REl Ren DRARUMAED . TAME cociliedipcascnsibibeoupnsdvecsius. conser ene ngpacsconeprensesssncqenegusesogs secetssnobensshnns $5 
For a club of thirty copies of THE POST, and Thirty Dollars, we will send as a PREMIUM the M 

nifleent Engraving, “A MERRY MAKING IN THE OLDEN TIME,” gratis. 

and our Book Premiums. 

We will send ons copy of THE POST, for one year, and give a copy of either the Dictionary or the 
Gazetteer, for Six Dollars. 

Or, on the receipt of five new subscribers and Ten Dollars, We WILL GIVE RITHER OF THE ABOVE 


Wonks as a Preniem. 
Or, on the receipt ef ten new subscribers and Fifteen Dollars—$1.50 apiece—Wx WILL GIVE EITHER 


or roe Works As A Premivm. 
The price of these works in the stores varies from $6 to $6,50 apiece. 
Or, we will give a copy of the Everavine as a Premico in the place of either of the books. 
Address DEACON & PETERSON, 
No 319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 


#2 TO EDITORS.—Rditors who give the above one insertion, or condense the material porticns 
of it for their editorial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, by sending us a marked copy of the paper 
containing the advertisement or notice. 
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VERY ATTRACTIVE BOOKS. 


——————s 


D. W. EVANS & CO., Publishers and Booksellers, 
77 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Have now ready NEW EDITIONS of the following highly popular works: 


GOOD NEWS OF GOD. Sermons by Rev. Charles Kingsley, author of ** Yeast,” 
«Alton Locke,” &c. &c. 12mo., cloth, $1. 


The following review, by Evert M. Duyckinck, auther of the “Cyclopedia of American Literature,” will give 
an idea of its merits:— , : 

“When we open this book and enter upon its thirty-nine discourses, following the heart-stirring deductions 
of the spiritual life, the fine thoughted improvements of scriptural narratives and apologues, the cheerful 
words throwing light upon the darker paths of daily life, we recognize the words of one, who, by sympath 

nd the best knowledge of mankind, is eminently fitted to be a teacher of men. These sermons are animated 





: not rhetorieal: full of subtle em poe of truth, yet not obscure; indeed, the subtlety fulfils its proper 
work in anriddling what is dark before us, We may take, as an instance of this apt subtlety, one which we 
, lighted uponat the opening of the book, an elucidation of the text, ‘Take no thought for the morrow,’ which 
might be very easily misconceived as a plea for neglect of labor. Mr. Kingsley takes the difficulty in hand at 
t outset. It is not prudence or effort, he tells us, that we are taught to avoid or be indifferent about, but 
al ty and troublesome fears which are to be shunned—for the very reason that they are foes to prudence 
‘Let me say a few words to you on this text,’ is his language: ‘Be not anxious, it tells you. And why? Be 
cause you have to be prudent. In practice, fretting and anxiety help no man toward prudence, On the con- 
trary. | know nothing which cripples a man more, and hinders him working manfully, than anxiety.’ The 
wholesome truth is enforced by many familiar illustrations.” 


The Ever Popular Writings of Rev. WALTER COLTON. A beautiful 
uniform edition, in 5 volumes, 12mo., cloth, $5; or each volume may be had separately, 
price $1. 

The Works of Waiter Cotron have outlived most American Books of Travel, simply on account 
of their raciness and beauty of style. 
pay” Tue SUPERINTENDENTS OF Onto, INDIANA AND MICHIGAN, HAVE RECOMMENDED MOST 0F 

YHESE VOLUMES FOR THE LIBRARIES OF THEIR STATES. 

I | lated is clothed in the rich garnitare which is afforded 


- } 
Ship and Shore, in Madeira, Lisbon, and the Me- | by a well stored and well cultivated mind, governed by 
a 


- “ . | high moral principle. The whole tenor of the work 
jiterranean. By Rey. Walter Colton, U.S. N. late i DCE i rk 
Alcalde of Monterey. Illustrated. 12mo., cloth, $1.00 while it aims at instructive narrative, is also calculated 


it was in this work that Mr. Colton made his firs 
essay as an author without aname. The favor with 


both of men and things. 
“His pen has the wand-like power of making the 


w! it was received was a prophecy of ~ wanaees scenes which it describes live and move before the 
of his after works, for it procured him = a ak "© | mind of the reader. We can cheerfully recommend 
fa e, both as a poet of promise and a spirited author | this as a charming book. full of information and en 
ol y prose. | tertainment.”—Hartford Christian Secretary. 

This is one of the most charming books of travel . ’ 
that ever was placed before the American public— | IV. 
charming, not only on aecount of its literary merits, | The Land of Gold; or. Three Years in Califor 
but for the vast amount of information conveyed. | nia. By Walter Colton. Illustrated. 12mo., cloth, $1.00 


Probably more beautiful passages and pages have been 
inseribed from this book, than any other American 


t This volume gives an interesting description of this 
work.”’—Boston Courier. 


| country, and its inhabitants, at the time of the break- 
| ing out of the gold fever. and the excitement and 
tumult which ensued. Nothing of interest to the pub 
Land and Lee, in the Bosphorus and Egean; or, | Hie In thi@new world—its towns, villages and settle 
ws of Constantinople and Athens. By Rey. Wal- | ments, its gold digging, gold explorations, ete,, escapes 

ter Colton, U. 8. N. Illustrated. 12mo., cloth, $1.00 | the author's notice. 
“While the reader is instructed on every page. he 
will laugh about a hundred, if not a thousand times, 


IT. 


Athens and Constantinople, with all the traditions, 


pect — ses a os sant go Fe ok before he gets through this captivating velume.’— 
a ONO, £9 ie Ove 2hSs | Washington Republic. 

ct e placed before the reader of this volume in a sad Republi 

clear and attractive style. V. 

“This work will be remembered as a bright, sketchy, | The Sea and the Sailor. Notes on France and 
spurkling picture of the classical shores of the Egean Italy, and other literary remains of Rev. Walter Col- 
and Bosphorus. It abounds in shrewd remarks and eS SRL LEY Pie $1.00 
we yant ¢ nthusiasm, reflecting the joyousness of the This volume is composed of Mr. Colton’s most rala- 
climes it portrays.”—New York Evangelist. able Miscellaneous writings. and will he read by many 

Ill who knew and esteemed him. with thrilling interest. 


. | His specimens of pulpit eloquence will be read with 
Deck and Port; or, Incidents of a Cruise to Cali- pleaser for their ‘hows and pathetic strain. His 
fornia, with Sketches of Rio Janeiro, Valparaiso, | aphorisms, maxims and remarks, demonstrate the 
Lima, Honolulu, and San Francisco. By Rev. Walter | mind of a keen observer of men and manners. 
Colton. LBM. CLOT, .0..-ve-reveeserenererreeseessnscrscreecs $14 “The Sea and Sailor is a real addition to our religious 
This work is full of highly interesting scenes and | literature, and we doubt not it will be widely useful.” 
incidents, detailed by a master hand. Every thing ree —New York Observer. 


pay- AGENTS FOR THE ABOVE BOOKS WANTED EVERYWHERE, 
Liberal inducements wil! be given to canvassers for the above popular works, Agents will find 
convassing for tvem VERY PROFITABLE. Circulars, with full inducements to Agents, sent 


free on application, 
D. W. EVANS & CO., Publishers and Booksellers, 
677 BROADWAY, New York. 





to impress upon the mind pure and elevated ideas 
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WARIE LOUISE HANKINS’ 
FAMILY NEWSPAPER. 


——— 


A MAMMOTH PICTORIAL of 56 columns, each nearly TWO FEET long, now in its sixth 
volume, and really the LARGEST, the HANDSOMEST, and the BEST ILLUSTRATED FAMILY 


PAPER ever published, for 
ka Only 75 Cents a Year. 


It has a bona fide subscription list AMONG FAMILIES at least SIX TIMES GREATER than 
ANY OTHER paper of the kind on the American Continent, with a rapidly INCREASING circu 
lation in EVERY State and Territory of the Union; in Utah, in California, in Oregon, in Mexico, 
in all the British Provinces, in the West Indies, in the Bahama Islands, and in England—being 
read every month by over 300,000 People, with the most promising indications that it 
will soon reach A MILLION! It is the FIRST and only SUCCESSFUL paper EVER published 
by a LADY; and with aspirit of TRUE philanthropy, it always aims to help the deserving, when 
but it has NO sympathy with ‘strong-minded” women, who are 


they try to help themselves ; 
It never meddles with the 


noted for making a great noise and shrinking from useful occupation. 
Political or the Sectarian views of any one, but constantly strives to give good Moral Entertain- 
ment for both rich and poor, and to preserve the eminent reputation it has so deservedly won of 
being a welcome Visitor to the Firesides of all Reading and Thinking People, who wish to unite 
Progress with Refinement and Morality. Its leading features are— 

Home Literature, How to Talk, Science and Philosophy, 
Common Sense, How to Behave Remarkable Oddities, 
Natural History, Precepts for Parents, Notes on Fashions, 

Pure Morality, Examples for Children, General Information, 
Practical Economy, What to Wear, Science and Philosophy, 
Dress Making, Art of Dressing, Domestic Stories, 
Ornamental Work, Amateur Gardening, 
Family Recipes, Inventions and Discoveries, 
Hints to the Sick, Lessons for Young Folks, 
Wit and Humor, Tales and Biographies, 
Original Stories, Family Pastimes, 

Choice Poetry, Rules for Living, 

Voyages and Travels, Needle Work, 

Original Tales, Admonition to Mothers, Wise Sayings, 

Select Literary Gems, Hints to Young Ladies, Original Items, 

How to Cook Well, Puzzles and Enigmas, Lectures for Gir]s, 
How to Live Well, Travels and Adventures, Facts for Everybody, 
&c. &c. Ke. 


Scenes from Social Life, 
Hints to Manufacturers, 
Hints to Mechanics, 
Hints to Merchants, 
Hints to Farmers, 
Advice to Doctors, 
Advice to Lawyers, 


pam And ILLUSTRATED with NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS. 
pam Also, BIBLE PICTURES and PICTORIAL WONDERS. 


*.* SPECIMEN COPIES sent GRATIS, and FREE OF POSTAGE. Get one, by all means, 
and see what it is like, before subscribing. You will then ask your neighbors to join you and 
form a club, In that way it costs only FIFTY CENTS a year. 


bar> ARTHUR’S MAGAZINE and the ‘“‘FAMILY NEWSPAPER,” sorn sent one year for 
only $2. 


AGENTS WANTED Everywhere—Females, Postmasters, School Teachers, Clergymen 
and others. $3 A DAY to good Agents is marvelously liberal. 


*,* The FAMILY NEWSPAPER is NOT sold by News Dealers. It is published exclusively 
for the benefit of Agents, and therefore Canvassers can DEPEND upon it fora living. Speci- 
men copies of the paper, and ‘‘ Terms of Agency,’’ sent gratis. 


Address MARIE LOUISE HANEINS & CoO., 
“‘ Family Newspaper” Office, New York City. 
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WEW SERIES. 


THE KNICKERBOCKER for 1861! 


COMMENCEMENT OF THE FIFTY-SEVENTH VOLUME. 
From the first of January, 1861, THE KNICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE will be published 


hy the undersigned. Very many of the eminent writers who in by-gone years contributed to its 
high reputation will, with the commencement of the new volume, resume their connection with jt: 
aud its future issues will contain the choicest productions of those poets, philosophers, wits 
historians, critics, artists, travelers, and men of erudition, who have shed lustre on the litera 
ture of this country, and whose names have gone into all lands 

With the January number the Magazine will be materially enlarged, and such improvements 
in its page, paper, ‘ype and general appearance will be effected as the advance and progress 
of the age demand. In our first issue will commence the publication of a new Novel, by Ricu- 
anv B. Kimpa.t, Esq., author of “St. Ledger,” ‘Romance of Student Life,” ete., entitled 


REVELATIONS OF WALL STREET. 


In this work, purely American in its character and subject, the distinguished author enters 
on a fresh field for romance. The busy, bustling events of the over-heated life of Wall Stree 
are made to form a romantic drama, where the action is stirring, and where pathos and humor 
mingle and alternate, It is, without exception, the greatest production of this eminent writer 

The same number will contain the commencement of a new Romance, by Harnirr E. Pars. 
cort, author of ‘‘Sir Rohan’s Ghost,” ‘‘ Amber Gods,”’ etc., entitled 


FAUNTLEROY VERRIAN'S FATE 


The volume will also contain a series of RECOLLECTIONS OF MEN AND THINGS, by 
Joun W. Francis, M.D., LL.D., author of ‘Old New York,” ete ; 

A SERIES OF HUMOROUS PAPERS, by Cuartes G. Letanp, Esq., (Mace Stioper,) author 
of ‘* Meister Karl's Sketch Book,” ‘* Translator of Heine,” ete 

A Series of Articles on WHAT A BLIND MAN SAW IN EUROPE, by Rev. Heyry W. Mr- 
even, (the Blind Preacher,) author of ‘‘ The Rifle, Axe, and Saddle-Bags,”’ ete. 

Also, BIOGRAPHICAL AND HISTORICAL SKETCHES, by James Parton, Esq., author of 
« Life of Burr,” etc.; and Hon. Joss T. Heapvey, author of ** Napoleon and his Marshals,” ete’ 

A Series of Papers on STATES PRISON LIFE AND EXPERIENCE, by Hon. J. W. Epmonps. 

TALES AND SKETCHES, by Miss Catnuantne M. Sevawick, Mrs. C. M. Kirk ianp, and 
Joun T. Irvine, Esq., author of ‘Quod Correspondence,” ete. 

With EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE during twenty years, EDITOR’S TABLE, and 
monthly GOSSIP WITH READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS, by Lours Gayiorp Ciark. 
And, in addition, articles in Prose and Verse, by the following distinguished writers :— 

HON. GEORGE BANCROFT, EPES SARGENT, 

HON. GULIAN C. VERPLANCK, DONALD G. MITCHELL, (“Ix Manvet,”) 
NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE, RICHARD GRANT WHITE, 
FITZ-GREENE HALLECK, T. BAILEY ALDRICH, 
REV. F. W. SHELTON, HON. JAMES W, WALL, 
GEORGE D. PRENTICE, EK. C. STEDMAN, 

EDWIN P. WHIPPLE, FITZ-JAMES O'BRIEN, 
HENRY T. TUCKERMAN, FITZ-HUGH LUDLOW, 
RICHARD HENRY STODDARD, R. SHELTON MACKENZIRE, 
MISS DOROTHEA L. DIX, ALFRED B. STREET, 
MISS AUGUSTA J. EVANS, Author of “Beulah,” | THOMAS W. PARSONS, 
SAMUEL OSGOOD, D. D., WM. H. HOLCOMBE, M. D., 








PROF ©. B. HADDOCK, C. ASTOR BRISTED, 

rk. 8. CHILTON, HENRY W. ROCKWELL, 

CEORGE H. CLARK, ALBERT MATHEWS, (“ Paut Sroevork,”) 
GUY H. McMASTER, HENRY P. LELAND, 

T. 8. ARTHUR, A. OKEY HALL, 





WM. PITT PALMER, JAMES T. BRADY—and many others. 


TERMS, 

Three Dollars per annum, in advance, which entitles the subscriber to either of the fine steel 
engravings, namely: ‘Robert Burns Composing the Cotter’s Saturday Night,” or ‘ The Merry- 
Making in the Olden Time.” Two copies for five dollars; three copies for six dollars. 

Clergymen, teachers, editors and postmasters,will receive the Magazine at two dollars a year. 

Arthur’s Home Magazine and Knickerbocker, one year, $3.50. 

J. R. GILMORE, 5 Beckman Street, New York, 
e@> Agents wanted in every town in the United States. Publisher for the Proprietors. 
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sa" BLEGANT PREMIUMS TO GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS: -@a 
SEE BELOW. 


Arthur’s Home Magazine for 1861. 


———— 


VOLUMES XVII. and XVIII. 
EDITED BY T. S. ARTHUR AND VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 
Devoted to Social Literature, Art, Morals, Health, and Domestic Happiness. 


So well known is the HOME MAGAZINE in all parts of the United States and the Canadas, that we are 
scarcely required in the announcement for 1861 to speak of its peculiar characteristics. Al! that its name 
mplies, the editors have sought to make it. The reading quality of the work has ever been the first consider- 
stion; and the publishers have noted, with pleasure, the unvarying testimony received, year after year, from 
thousands of sources, to its superiority in this respect. y 7 

Our purpose has been to give a magazine that should unite the attractions of choice and elegant literature 
with high moral aims, and teach useful lessons to men, women and children, in all degrees of life: a magazine 
that a husband might bring home to his wife, a brother to his sister, a father to his childeen, and feel abso- 
itely certain that, in doing so, he placed in their hands only what could do them good. 

Still more eminently will this feature of excellence, interest and usefulness in the reading matter of the Home Mage- 
sine be regarded in the future volumes. Our work is for homes ; and we seek to make homes happier. 

In the Janury number will be commenced a new story, by T. S. Anraur, entitled— 


“NOTHING BUT MONEY.” 


Miss Townsenp will continue to furnish, regularly, those charming stories and exquisite picture-sketehes 
which have been the delight of so many readers. While 


WRITERS OF THE FIRST TALENT AND REPUTATION 


will give their best efforts to our pages. Besides its carefully edited LITERARY DEPARTMENT, a portion 
of the Magazine is devoted to subjects of special interest to the Home circle. It has 


A Health Department, A Boy’s and Girl’s Treasury, 

A Mother’s Department, A Housekeeper’s Repository, 

A Toilet and Work-Table De- A Review Department, 
partment, Etc., etc., etc, 


In order to meet the wants and wishes ofa large number of ladies, attention is paid to Toilet and Needie- 
vork matters. 
From siz to eight pages of Needlework Patterns, Drawings of Cloaks, Dresses, Mantles, Robes, Capes, Bonnets, Cape, 
Collars, Slippers, Head-dresses, Undersleeves, Children’s Dresses, etc. etc. ete. 
sppear in each number; thus furnishing 
latest Styles of Dress and Patterns for Embroidery in an almost endless variety, to the extent of nearly a hundred pagas 
during the year, and including several hundred different designs ana figures ™ 


AN ELEGANT STEEL ENGRAVING 


sgiven in each number of the Magazine. 


The price to clubs is made so low that there is scarcely a family in the land that may not receive the regu- 
ionthly visits of the Home Magazine 
4g Four persons, by joining in a Club, can procure the Home Magazine for a year at the trifling cost of $1.25 each. 


PREMIUMS. 


We offer two elegant and attractive steel engravings, as premiums to all who make up Clubs. One of them is 
ed “SEVENTY-SIX,” and is 16 inches by 23; the other, “HE KNEW THE SCRIPTURES FROM HIS 
UTH,” Minches by 2. They are first-class engravings as to execution, and will make handsome orna- 


ments for any parlor. The publisher 8 price for these plates is $1.50 each 


TERMS. 


1 copy (and one of the premium plates), 
2 eopies (and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club), 
ad (and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club)... . jamaes 
(and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club), wen 
(and an extra copy of Magazine, and one premium plate to getter-up of Club), ‘ 
12 (and an extra copy of Magazine, and both premium plates to getter-up of Club),.....,15,00 
v7 (and an extra copy of Magazine, and both premium plates to getter-up of Club),......20.00 


#2- In ordering premiums, three red stamps must be sent, in every case, to pay the cost of mailing each 
premium. 
4% It is not required that all the subscribers to a club be at the same Post Office. 


&Z Specimen numbers sent to all who wish to subscribe, or make up clubs 


CLUBBING. 
Home Magazine and Godey’s Lady’s Book, one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Harper's Magazine. one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, $3.00. 


&@ The January number will be ready, as a specimen, by the first of December. 


Address T. 8. ARTHUR & CO., 823 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
































ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE 


0 


WHAT THE PAPERS SAY: 
We have repeatedly affirmed that the al be a3 The “Home” has » first class corps of write 


and appearance of the “Home” could not be ex-$ which make it a desirable literary companion ; 
eelled—we have commented on its superior engra- >in addition to these attractions, other and Sew 
vings—we have dwelt upon the celebrated authors ¢ ones may be found in that part devoted to the Hi " 
whose productions ornament its pages—we have ( Circle,—Mountaineer, Ashland, Pa. . 
drawn the attention of our readers to its cheapness § 
and worth—in fact, we have said all we could in It is a ; 
favor of Arthur’s, until we have “Yun short of am- t is decidedly a magazine for the home cir: 
munition”—and yet the “half has never been ¢ 88d becomes—when once it has gained an entrance 
told!” “Ne plus ultra!” We go for the Heme >* beloved guest to the young, and a cheering com 
Magazine, and will exclaim, like the war-hero, panion to those of maturer years.— Republican, 
“Give me (atti) or give me (>one)!!"~. Tetwe, © Carroll, nu. 
Union, N, Y. 
The aim of thie unrivaled m ine is 

One of the chief reasons why we like Arthur a elegant literature, with ee eer ere 
well is, the elevating moral and intellectual tone of (Its object is to make homes happier—a cheer 
everything within its covers. His articles appeal‘ and instructive companion that every family in i 
direct to the heart, awakening our truest, best, and 2 land should secure,—Shield, Liberty, Ind. 
ey sympaties and en peer at the same time ¢ 
that they point out clearly and boldly the path of , ; 
duty, in whish we should tesed. Wore this vtand-°,. 0 Dtver ‘Hepr-thic magasilie Spthen of by 
ard magazine to take the place in many families - with the ev vtehest de . ” fa we 
now occupied by papers of an unhealthy, if mot de-< 543) jtg seatia ooh ees . Cre 2eny 
cidedly immoral aagord would be the result—S 7ony, . a 
Gazette, Granby, Ca . P) 
> " 
We always hail the monthly visits of Arthur with > No other magazine of the kind is so well suited 
pleasure, and it is with satisfaction we notice its for the family circle, to aid in the developmen 
improved appearance with the commencement ofc reaned tastes and upright character.— Gazette, North) 
the new volume—now dress, title-page, ete. WeS Bridgwater, Mass. 
have often said, and now repeat it, that for the > 
family cirele this ‘excellent magazine stands nn-° A lady friend of ours says she has taken al! 
rivalled in point of utility, high-toned morality and > the ladies’ magazines, and no otber one is equal to 
excellence of instruction. To every subscriber it( the Home. A nice compliment, and true.—New, 
soon becomes not only a luxury, but a necessity, ° Union, N. ¥ 
Republican, Glenn's Falls, N. Y. 

t ssed b one in li i 

Our better half says: Wo weloome, thriop wel-< stands unrivaled. a x magusine pecellarly sdsje 
come to our sanctum the December number of this< to serve good ends in American families. — Schoo 
queen of monthlies, We consider it decidedly theS Visitor, iB ccserpert N.C. 
best gee iwhios Every number has good 5 . ' 
sensible stories, (which cannot be said of every. a : 
fadleg‘magasing) with high moral tone Pervad-> ttt gee nating, distinguished fr ex 
ing them.—Republican, New Oregon, Jowa. and ennobling influences it brings to the homes of 
" This publication, underythe management of T. 8.5 its readers.— Republican, Charlotte, Mich, 
Anruvr and Viremia SEND, has for years‘ 
been gradually but surely gaining a high place ind It is conceded by all who read the magazines of 
public estimation, and to-day, in our judgment, ite the day that this is the cheapest and best now pub- 
: the — — — in America.— Weekly S lished in the United States.— Watchman, Wilming- 

eview, Washington, Pa, » ton, Ohio. 

“ ¢ 


It keeps up its high character 4 
best posto dieela of day. Might, foolish toidingS Of all the magazines published in America, non 
literary matter finds no place in its pages ; while its 082 bold a candle to Arthur's Home Magazine.— 
moral tone and strength of thought endear it to allo Pree, Richland Center, Wis. 


lovers of refined reading.—Journal & Statesman, S 
Wilmington, Del. ; In point of literary excellence, the Home Magt- 


sine, in its field of labor, is without a successful 
We always feel better, and more able to play well S rival.— Zranseript, Portemouth, Va, 
re ?- ~ life’s varying stages, after reading Ar- 
thur. It hag something for all ages and tastes, wi ; 2 
creo the litle ones gladly welcome it treasure af3 whieh recommends it to every fami Ma which 
ul amusement and instruction.— , ' . 
per Sandusky, Ohio. = toneer, “P* > once enters.— Excelsior, Hightstown, N. J. 


So far as its reading contents are concerned, i, 8 There are many good things in thie world, asd 
thur’s has no superior.—Gazette, Glen Gove, N, Y, >this is one of them,.—Gazette, Cedar Falla, lowa. 
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MARIE LOUISE HANKINS 
SAMOILY NEWSPAPER. 


A MAMMOTH PICTORIAL of 56 columns, each nearly TWO FEET long, now in its sixth 
volume, and really the LARGEST, the HANDSOMEST, and the BEST ILLUSTRATED FAMILY 


PAPER ever published, for 
ke” Only 75 Cents a Year. 


It has # bona fide subscription list AMONG FAMILIES at least SIX TIMES GREATER than 
ANY OTHER paper of the kind on the American Continent, with a rapidly INCREASING circa- 
lation in EVERY State and Territory of the Union; in Utah, in California, in Oregon, in Mexico, 
in all the British Provinces, in the West Indies, in the Bahama Islands, and in England—being 
read every month by over 300,000 People, with the most promising indications that it 
will soon reach A MILLION! It is the FIRST and only SUCCESSFUL paper EVER published 
by a LADY; and with aspirit of TRUE philanthropy, it always aims to help the deserving, when 
they try to help themselves; but it has NO sympathy with ‘‘strong-minded” women, who are 
noted for making a great noise and shrinking from useful occupation. It never meddles with the 
Political or the Sectarian views of any one, but constantly strives to give good Moral Entertain- 
ment for both rich and poor, and to preserve the eminent reputation it has so deservedly won of 
being a welcome Visitor to the Firesides of all Reading and Thinking People, who wish to unite 
Progress with Refinement and Morality. Its leading features are— 


How to Talk, 
How to Behave 


Science and Philosophy, 
Remarkable Oddities, 
Notes on Fashions, 


Home Litefature, 
Common Sense, 


Natural History, 
Pure Morality, 
Practical Economy, 
Dress Making, 
Ornamental Work, 
Family Recipes, 
Hints to the Sick, 
Wit and Humor, 
Original Stories, 
Choice Poetry, 
Voyages and Travels, 
Original Tales, 


Select Literary Gems, 


How to Cook Well, 
How to Live Well, 


Precepts for Parents, 
Examples for Children, 
What to Wear, 

Art of Dressing, 
Amateur Gardening, 


Inventions and Discoveries, 


Lessons for Young Folks, 
Tales and Biographies, 
Family Pastimes, 

Rules for Living, 

Needle Work, 
Admonition to Mothers, 
Hints to Young Ladies, 
Puzzles and Enigmas, 
Travels and Adventures, 


General Information, 
Science and Philosophy, 
Domestic Stories, 
Scenes from Social Life, 
Hints to Manufacturers, 
Hints to Mechanics, 
Hints to Merchants, 
Hints to Farmers, 
Advice to Docters, 
Advice to Lawyers, 
Wise Sayings, 
Original Items, 
Lectures for Girls, 
Facts for Everybody, 
&c. &c. &c. 


pay~ And ILLUSTRATED with NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS 
pay” Also, BIBLE PICTURES and PICTORIAL WONDERS, 


*.* SPECIMEN COPIES sent GRATIS, and FREE OF POSTAGE. Get one, by all means, 


and see what it is like, before subscribing. You will then ask your neighbors to join you and 
form a club. In that way it costs only FIFTY CENTS a year. 


par’ ARTHUR’S MAGAZINE and the “FAMILY NEWSPAPER,” born sent one year for 


on! eo 
ly >a. 


AGENTS WANTED Everywhere—Females, Postmasters, School Teachers, Clergymen 
and others. $3 A DAY to good Agents is marvelously liberal. 
*.* The FAMILY NEWSPAPER is NOT sold by News Dealers. It is published exclusively 


for the benefit of Agents, and therefore Canvassers can DEPEND upon it for a living. Speci- 
men copies of the paper, and ‘Terms of Agency,’ sent gratis. 


Address MARIE LOUISE HANEINS & Co., 
“ Family Newspaper” Office, New York City. 


























s@> ELEGANT PREMIUMS TO GETTERES-UP OF CLUBS: ~@a 
SEE BELOW. 


Arthur’s Home Magazine for 1861. 


VOLUMES XVII. and XVIII. 
EDITED BY T. 8S. ARTHUR AND VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 
Devoted to Social Literature, Art, Morals, Health, and Domestic Happiness. 


So well known is the HOME MAGAZINE in all parts of the United States and the Canadas, that we are 
scarcely required in the announcement for 1861 to speak of its peculiar characteristics. All that its name 
implies, the editors have sought to make it. The reading quality of the work has ever been the first consider. 
ation; and the publishers have noted, with ploommme, the unvarying testimony received, year after year, from 
thousands of rees, to its superiority in this respect. 

Our purpose has been to give a magazine that should unite the attractions of choice and elegant literatur: 
with high moral aims, and teach useful Jessons to men, women and children, in al! degrees of life: a magazine 
that a husband might bring home to his wife, a brother to his sister, a father to his childeen, and fee! abso. 
lately certain that, in doing so, he placed in their hands only what could do them good. 

Still more eminently will this feature of excellence, interest and usefulness in the reading matter of the Home Mago 
zine be regarded in the future volumes. Our work is for homes; and we seek to make homes happier. ; 

In the Janury number will be commenced a new story, by T. 8. Anraun, entitled 


“NOTHING BUT MONEY.” 


Miss Townsenp will continue to furnish, regularly. those charming stories and exquisite picture-sketches 
which have been the delight of 80 many readers. While 


WRITERS OF THE FIRST TALENT AND REPUTATION 


will give their best efforts to our pages. Besides its carefully edited LITERARY DEPARTMENT, a portion 
of the Magazine is devoted to subjects of special interest to the Home circle. It has 


A Health Department, A Boy’s and Girl’s Treasury, 
A Mother’s Department, A Housekeeper’s Repository, 
A Toilet and Work-Table De- A Review Department, 
partment, Etc., etc., etc. 
In order to meet the wants and wishes of a large number of ladies, attention is paid to Toilet and Needle 
work matters. 
i of Needle-work Patterns, Drawings of Cloaka, Dresses. Mantles. Robes. 
Pree ae se Slippers, Head-dresses, ndeetenen, re ey t, ete - rat anevada 
appear in each number; thus furnishing 
Latest Styles of Dress and Patterns for Embroidery in an almost endless variety, to the extent of nearly a hundred paga 
during the year, and including several hundred different designs ana figures. 


AN ELEGANT STEEL ENGRAVING 


is given in each number of the Magazine. 


The price to clubs is made so low that there is scarcely a family in the land that may not receive the reg? 
lar monthly visits of the Home Magazine. ’ 
4a Four persons, by joining in a Club, can procure the Home Magazine for a year at the trifling cost of $1.25 each 


PREMIUMS. 


We cffer two elegant and attractive steel engravings, as premiums to al! who make wp Clubs. One of them 


called “SEVENTY-SIX,” and is 16 inches by 23; the other, “HE KNEW THE SCRIPTUR oO I 
YOUTH,” l4 inches by 2°, The are first-class engravings as to execution, and will make Paras 8 
ments for any parlor. The publisher's price for these plates is $1.50 each 


TERMS. 

1 copy (and one of the premium plates),..........scseesserserseenrers 

2 eopies (and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club), 

$8 ¢ = one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club), 

| We. and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club)........... 

8 « (and an extra copy of Magazine, and one premium plate to getter-up of Club), 
1 « ged es extra copy of Magazine, and both premium plates to getter-up of Club), 
17 “ (and an extra copy of Magazine, and both premium plates to getter-up of Club), 


#@ In ordering premiums, three red stamps must be sent, in every case, to pay the cost of mailing each 
Sa It is not required that all the subscribers to a club be at the same Post Office. 
#3 Specimen numbers sent to all who wish to subscribe, or make up clubs. 


CLUBBING. 


Home Magazine and Godey’s Lady's Book, one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Harper’s Magazine. one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, $3.00. 


az The January number will be ready, as a specimen, by the first of December. 
Address T. 8S. ARTHUR & CO., 323 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
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BOARDMAN, GRAY & CO.'S 
SMMOOL, PIANOS, 


HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS! 


SC TIOOLS. 


ANT 


ioe SEE 
— $ » . pape erent 


RE so 
" Ban 


CcCInRcLES 


FAMILY 


IN 


Cottage Piano, Rich Rosewood Case, $150. 


Warranted to prove Good, and lo give Satisfaction. 


~ 
z 
~ 
oa 
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Having rebuilt our Factory, much improved, with entire NEW MACHINERY, 


saved our stock of old dry Lumber, we are again making our SUPERIOR PIANOS, 


Or 


and promptly filling orders. 
Our regular styles of PIANO FORTES, 64, 68%, and 7i Octaves, we continue 


to make, with all the late improvements, at from $200 to $500, according to size 


STtUnpwy 


Ter 


and finish. Large discounts to Cash Buyers. 


Illustrated Price Lists and Circulars furnished on application. 


All our Piano Fortes have our Great Improvement, 


PROMOTE 


THE PATENT IVSULATED IRON RIM AVD FRAME, 


Making them the best and most durable in the world. 


AND 


These Pianos are being adopted in all the large Seminaries and Schools in this 
country, being found far more durable, and keeping in tune longer than any Piang 


made in the old way with wooden cases. 


na SEND FOR CIRCULARS. “@a 


ENCOURAGE 


Satisfaction guaranteed, or money and expenses refunded. 
BOARDMAN, GRAY & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS, 
ALBAN YW, N. Y-. 
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THE «‘FOUNDERS OF THE 





t a partisan book, but a compilation from the 
f debates and other reliable sources, of the 
SPEECHES AND OPINIONS 
if the FOUNDERS OF THE REPUBLIC on the 
QUESTION OF SLAVERY, 
xpressed in the Congress of the Confederation, in 
» Convention to form the Constitution, and in the 
State Conventions to ratify the same A distin- 
iture of the discussions are the Speeches of 





RUTLEDGE, 
ELISWORTH, 
RANDOLPH, 
LIVINGSTON, 
PATRICK HENRY, 
DR. FRANKLIN, 

ROGER SHERMAN, 

MASON, 
PINCKNEY, 


LOWNDES, 


j 





and in short, all those men of the Revolnt es, 

I i alike for their patriot nanship 
and virtues. Tt will include the 

HISTORY OF THE ORDINANCE OF 1787, 
By Perer F Esq 

t eat Congressional com ‘Yr ly authentic 
“ of that famous Ordinance ever iblished. | 
1 Slavery agitation is then traced in its various | 
pl in Congress, from 1790 to 1850, including the | 


THE REPEAL of the MISSOURI COMPROMISE, 


an 


DEBATES-ON THE MISSOURI COMPROMISE 
$4, Inelud- 





1820, the Debates in Congress in 1831,-35-" 
e Speeches of 
JOHN QUINCY ADAMS, 
SILAS WRIGHT, 
JAMES BUCHANAN, &e. &c., 
tation of the Slavery Question in the House of 
p ntatives in 1839, the 
RETIREMENT OF SOUTHERN MEMBERS, 
lec 
GAG RULE, 
te thereon, the 
GREAT SPEECH OF HENRY CLAY 
e Senate, 
RESOLUTIONS OF MR. CALHOUN 
Speech, and extracts from the Speeches of 
CLAY 
CALHOUN, 
HOUSTON, 
WEBSTER, 
CASS, 
TOMBS, &ec. &c 


) 1847, 


* COMPROMISE OF MR. CLAY IN 1890, 


extracts from the 
SOUTHERN ADDRESS 

i organization of the 

TERRITORIES OF KANSAS AND NEBRASKA 

1854, and the 

NATIONAL CONVENTIONS AND PLATFORMS 





THE BOOK FOR THE TIMES! 


THE TEACHINGS OF PATRIOTS AND STATESMEN ; 


OR, 


* PIAT JUSTITIA.’ 


This GREAT NATIONAL WORK should be in the 


book. The act s of the founders of the 
| Constitution, l of sneceeding Conventions 
Congresses, Presidents, Orators and Statesmen, are 
fairly and fully } ‘ we think, in this volume ¢ 
495 pages. His work is a clear, full abstract of past 








ON SLAVERY. 





REPUBLIC” 
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hands of EVERY PATRIOT and STATESMAN 








of the various partic 
1848 fo 1860. It w 
DRED SCOTT AND | 
of the Conrts upon the Sls ) 
SPEECH OF ALEXANDER 


advocating Monarchical Gov men 


ect of Slavery, from 





THER DECISIONS 
stion. the great 
HAMILTON, 


t, Also his plan of 








Government 
THE INAUGURAL ADDRI 
ADAMS, JEFFERS( 


and the 
FAREWELL ADDRESSES OF WASHINGTON 
IACKSON 









38ES OF WASHINGTON 
IN and MADISON, 

























Altogether, this t t ! ind authentie 
HISTORY OF THIS ALL-ABSORBING QUESTION, 
from the 
FORMATION OF 
TO THE PRESET 


rHE GOVERNMENT 
riME 


It is the ONLY BOOK of kind published, and 
as a work of historica f nee is invaluable 
From many! of e Press, of all parties, we 


take the follow 
“We would advise every » who takes an interest 
le thy to the 


and would question which ft 


many years has ed our polities, to buy this 


opinion on this subject Philada. North American 


“Tt relates to a vital interest to the whol 
people, and pla vithin the reach of every inte 
pinions of the founders 


gent man and W 
hat suhject—the whole consti 


our government 


tuting a very adr nd succinct history of Sla 
very in the Unit St Philada. Inquire: . 

“Mr. Chase has show lustry, tact and imparti 

! h is full and instructive 


ality in this 
without being tedious or bulky. The reader has, ins 

and against Slavery, of 
the leading lights in t yuntry, from the formation 
of the Constitut At this crisis, when political ex 


single volume, the view 


citement runs | uch a work as this is almost 
invaluable.”— Py I 
« Altogeth 


! mpact source we know 
of for studying | 


t question of the nation 


ringfield (Mass ) Rez 


past, present, 


It is a closely printed volume of nearly 500 pages 
and will be sent, } any part of the country 
on receipt of price ne ur 

Agents wanted in every town and county in 


United States, t largest commission wil 
opy at once, which wil! be 


particulars of the agency, 


paid, Send for a specimen « 
sent free of postage, with fu 
on receipt of the price, one dollar. 


J. W. BRADLEY, Publisher, 


No. 66 North Fourth Street, Philadelphia 
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THE GREATEST OFFER YET!!! 
EXTRA INDUCEMENTS FOR SUBSCRIBING TO THE 


Nae W ORR Whe. x. 


THE BEST STORY AND SKETCH PAPER IN THE WORLD. 
A Splendid Premium Worth $2.25 to every Subscriber. 
NOW IS THE TIME TO SEND IN YOUR SUBSCRIPTIONS! ! 
GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS, ATTENTION! READ! READ! 


ivy expense, and wit! oft NEW YORI 
EEKLY, the Publish tler t } t Aj t “ nd deser 
MA GNIFICHyNw'T ~thenphvg wapenery vr thgar ya ik ee Sf ware SUBSOCRIBERs 
t ili to be Neu Na md N to? i \ { 
1 subseriber will rece ! f ‘ 1a rshe may in ate 
THE PIC «thy ener AL r AMAL Y EN¢ ve LOPE DIA < f History, Biography and Travels 
I the History t Worl | , : 
ints of Disunguished veto! by Jown 7 OST Jl istra ‘ , } Jur 1a ‘y wy: ety 
ravings. New York: C. M. Saxron, Barker & | ane ~— 4 
work contain 
gned f 


INDI iN w ane or THE t ‘NI TED STATES, from the tarliest Peviod to the 
] sent ime by J er, LL.D. With Nume En \ s ( ena. by W , 
r Dis ru ed r rh M. Sax ¥, Banker I I t 





THE FAMILY DOCTOR; or, The Home Book of Health and Medicine 
, he Me i ; 


i ¢ 


iladelphia 


is no quack 7 
K, ire f mall 
ig physician 

nan 
1 kill with im 
fession m I 


Family Doctor ea ‘ ant ropi 


ery instance t vpy of the ve - YORK WV 
wr more, with the to “ ! n r ms 
ny one who sends u TEN DOLLARS Fi Mm FIVI 
wn where t! eis a News Ag nt, we Wi nd 
{the Five Copies sent to s t memt rs 
ny one sending SIXTEEN DOLLARS FOR 


TWENTY DOLLARS FOR 


und V al ral 
ne may be pug ) 10 oO ve can a I } 
idling matter fo ) lar i v« on W YORE WEEK! 
tisfy them that the ul fait that 
t has 


‘Fy 


\ 
the list ap 


ris not one of a mushro i ] 
is career, and it now stands at the ry head of 
l NEW YORK WEEKLY has the following named W . Contribut 
Mrs. ANN 8S. STEPHENS, Mrs. MARY J. HOLMES, Mrs. MARY A. DENISON, 
MADAMB LE VERT, Miss LUCY A. RANDALL, T. 8. ARTHUR, 
Miss V. F. TOWNSEND, HARRY HAZEL, JAMES REYNOLDS, 
Mrs MARY C. VAUGHN, ROGER STARBUCK, FRANCIS 8S. SMITH, 
WM. ROSS WALLACE, WM. HENRY PECK, Dr. 8S. COMPTON SMITH, 
WILLIAM EARL BINDER, etc. 


ntributors, compt ng 


les numerous occasional Cot ed by that employed « 


| 


NEW YORK WEEKLY is designed asa FIRST CLASS STORY ARS SKETC H PAPER. 
t contains a succession of the best STORIES and SKETCHES ever } shed in the United States 
aim and object of these productions will be to inet 
1. or to teach great moral lessons through the sam 
vy to shock the taste or injure the morals of any one, every num ntain short 

Sketches Of Life and Manners, Notings of Travel and Ady enture, Short Stories, 
General Summary of Events, Hamorous Gleanings, Poetry. Editorials, etc. 

Our friends must be careful to whom they entrust their money for subscriptions, as we, of course an take 
If the money siled to us, our obligations shall be strict! ept, but of course we cannot be respon 
subscribers er t their money to swindl ng is letters should be particular to state 

lso, to name the par ilar b th may desire 


rown, County, an tat als : 
’ tions in relation to siness Dey irtments of the NEW YORK 


ite useful knowledge under e pleasing guise of 


mean t it one line or word having the ten- 


All letters and « 


WEERKLY, must bx ldressed to 
STREET & SMITH, 
EDITORS and PROPRIETORS, 22% Beekman Street, New York. 


8a~ TO POSTMASTERS.— Will not Postmasters and others of our friends th roughout the country, if they can- 
t use the above to their own advantage, hand it to their wives, daughters, sons, clerks, or some ‘unemployed 
friend, who would find getting up ¢ ‘lubs for the NEW YORK WEEKLY a lucrative business? With the great 
attractions offered, the formation of Clnbs cannot fail to prove an easy thing. S@> Specimen copies sent free 
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rey, perseverance 
es for themselves and 
~ak*ng, very little capital. 

















: } ement to the scttler as the State of Lilinois, Tt ere is no | P an f ‘ 
‘ie portion of the world where all the conditions of climate and lof Fert ine ar be : h ach ,- Reads 
ips soil so admirably combine to produce those two great staples, since which 479.298 have been ettes: making the who 
. i ; Comx and W HEAT, ag the Prairies of Illinois lation $14,891, a gain of 143 per cent. 
; iP: Hy : 
eee 7 te EASTERN AND SOUTHERN MARKETS. EVIDENC ES OF PROSPERITY. 
| His ,) 4h) These lands are contiguous to a railroad 700 miles in|} As an evidence of the thrift of the people, it may be sta 
Biv j ngth, which connes h other roads and navigable lakes | that €00,000 t ng 8.€00,000 bu 
y and ers, thus affording an unbhrok vunication with | grain, 1 250 ,0F flovrm were forwarded o* 
{ e Eastern and Southern markets. | line last year 
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THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD CoO., HAVE FOR SALE 


1,200,000 ACRES OF RICH FARMING LANDS, 


In Tracts of Forty Acres and upward on Long Oredit and at Low Prices, 


a Ee 
j tb ttention of the enterprising end industrious portion | 35,000,000 bushels, w corn crop yields not Ices * 
{ ; the community is directed \o the following statements | 140,000 ,000 bush« 


al i@@ucements offered them by the | 


ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD COMPANY. | 


and industry 
families, 


Nowhere car farmer secure such imm 
i, voor Dp fs airie soil 
will enable them, by proper ate r eee ~ pigs 7 uu . - pe 
i y 4 Ol f m ruuty ¢ v 
, to provide comfortable | '™S compe 1} ey a Ow 
rpass y 
with, comparatively | U2SUT pass 


LANDS OF ILLINOIS. 


State in the Valley of the Mississippi offers so great an 


' f : RAILROAD SYSTEM OF ILLINOIS. 
er $100,000 000 of private cay 
2¢ railroad system of Iilinois. 


lands, go to diminish the 
’ ‘ ad must consequently every 
‘ih THE STATE DEBT. 
The State debt is only $10,106,398 14, and 
¢) hree years has been reduced $2,959,746 80 
: nably expect that in ten years it will become ertinct 
id ¢ PRESLST POPULATION. 
; State is rapidly filing up with population ; 
{ led since 1850, makin 
| ' population 1,728,603, a ratio of 102 per cent. 


AGRICULTURAL PRODUCTS. 


e Agricultural Products of Mlinois are greater 
sens Out dur 


y other sate, Tho products 
» wheat crop of 1860 approaches | dollars per acre, wh 


ve of the land 


» Towns, Villaces and Cities situated upon the !!linols Cent 
89 and 190 Appleton’ Kal 
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FERTILITY OF THE SOIL. 


TO ACTUAL CULTIVATORS. 

Since 1854 the Comer rN Id 1.399.000 aer 
sell only to actual cultivators, and every contract contain: 
agreement to culliva The road has been constructed thr 














PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT. 


vital have been expended | The prices of t vary from $6 to $25 per acre 
Inasmuch as part of the | Cording to lox at y, & Firet clasefarming lw 
rks, with a valuable public sell for about $10 to $1. } ar a e relative exp 
State expenses : the TaXEs of subduing pr 3 comr a ith wood land & 
day decrease. the ratio of 1 to 10 of the fo salar. The terms of s 
r for the bulk of ti s will be 


ONE YEAR’ 8 ) INTEREST IN ADVANCE, 


within the last 
at six per cent per six interest notes at six pi 


nd we may Tea and 


cent., payable resp y in one, two, three, four, five 
six years f; mm dat and four notes for princi 
payable in four, f lseven years from date of # 


868 055 
g the present 
in ten years. 


the contract stipulating that one-tcnth of the tract purchas 
shall be fenced |, cach and every year, for! 
years from date of sa that at the end of five years 
half shall be fer ler cultivation. 


than thos TWENTY PE R CENT. WILL BE DEDUCTED 
ing the past year | from the valuation for cash, except the same should be at 
n the cash price will be fiye dollars 








oO.., Climate 


J. W. FOSTER, Land Commissioner, 
CHICAGO, ILLINOE. 


| Railroad, sec pages 188, Fy 


, productions, prices, and terms of payment, can be had on apple 


way Guide. 
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THE 


NEW AMERICAN CYCLOPADIA: 


A DICTIONARY OF GENERAL KNOWLEDGE. 








EDITED BY 





& CHAS. A. DANA. 





GHO. RIPLEY 








To be completed in 16 volumes, royal octavo, large size, double columns. Volumes 


1 to 11 are ready, and a successive volume will be issued every three to four 






months, 





Price in Cloth, $3; Sheep, Library Style, $3.50; Half Morocco. $4; 
Half Russia, $4.50, each. 







PLAN OF THE CYCLOPZDIA. 


















1068, The New American Cyclopedia presents a panoramic view of all human knowledge, 
—_- as it exists at the present moment. It embraces and popularizes every subject that 
can be thought of. In its successive volumes is contained an inexhaustible fund of 
sh accurate and practical information on Art and Science, in all their branches, including 
¢ Mechanics, Mathematics, Astronomy, Philosophy, Chemistry, and Physiology ; on 
Agriculture, Commerce, and Manufactures; on Law, Medicine, and Theology; on 
pres. Biography and History, Geography and Ethnology ; on Political Economy, the Trades, 
adh thre Inventions, Politics, the Things of Common Life, and General Literature. 
os 
aly 
sai OUR SUBSCRIPTION LIST 
already numbers TwELveE THOUSAND names, from every seetion of the country, which 
baste evidences the universal popularity of this NaTionaL Work. 
T. THE NEW AMERICAN CYCLOP.EDIA 
ng is sold exclusively by subscription, and Agents have been appointed for almost all 
land sections of the Union. In case, however, Agents are not to be found, we will receive 
¥ subscriptions, and foryard copies of the work, free of expense, on receipt of the price. 
es Persons at a distanog may send money for one or more volumes at a time, it not being 
od necessary.to take th¥/ whole ten volumes at once, unless they feel inclined to do so. 
ode Those living Yi she ‘Wity will find a subscription book at our store, where their names 
fo will be entered, and the volumes, as published, sent to any part of the city. | 
CTED D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 





443 & 445 Broapway, New York, 
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| JOHN C. McRAE, 
Steel Plate Engraver and Print Publisher, 


No. 694 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


IS PREPARED TO EXECUTE, IN THE FIRST STYLE OF THE ART OF 


LINK, STIPPLE OR MEZZOTINTO ENGRAVING. 


The Subseriber’s ‘reputation as a First-Class Artist in Steel-Plate Engraving is well established 
in the production of his 


ELEGANT HISTORICAL ENGRAVINGS, 
ENTITLED 
: THE MARRIAGE OF POCAHONTAS. 


Size of the Print, 28 by 38 inches. Colored Copies, $20; Plain, $10. 


PULLING DOWN THE STATUE OF GEORGE THE THIRD, at the 
Bowling Green, New York—July, 1776. 

Size of the Print, 26 by 34 inches. Colored Copies, $12: Plain 
THE PERILS OF OUR FOREFATHERS. 


Size of the Print, 23 by 80 inches. Colored Copies, $8; Plain 


4 


Sy) 


WASHINGTON’S MATERNAL LOVE.—Companion Plate to Wash- 
ington’s Courtship. 
Size of the Plate, 20 by 25 inches. $1 50 
“SEVENTY-SIX.”’ 
Size of the Plate, 18 by 25 inches. $1.50 
ROBERT BURNS Composing the COTTER’S SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 22 inches. $2. 


, THE BAPTISM OF OUR SAVIOUR. 


: Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $1.50 


HE KNEW THE SCRIPTURES FROM HIS YOUTH. 


Sizeof the Plate, 16 by 2l inches. $1.50 


‘ RUTH. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $1.50. 


BISHOP WAINWRIGHT. 
Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $2 
! hgh” 3 
The above publications are not placed on sale in stores, but confined entirely to private pat- 
fonage, through subscriptions received by duly appointed agents. Descriptive pamphlets and 
circulars will be sent on application to the publisher. 
Active Agents and canvassers wanted in every town in the United States, to whom the most 
liberal terms will be given. 
Kither of the above beautiful works will be sent: on strong rollers to any point in the United 
States, free of postage, on receipt of publication price. 


Ss Premium Plates for Magazines and Gift Enterprises. 
APPLY TO 
JOHN C. McRAE, 694 Boadway, New York. 
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THE BOOK FOR THE TIMES! 


THE FEACHINGS OF PATRIOTS AND STATESMEN ; 


OR, 
THE “FOUNDERS OF THE REPUBLIC” ON SLAVERY 


FIAT JUSTITIA,” 
This GREAT NATIONAL WORK should be in the hands 


of EVERY PATRIOT and STATESMAN 


It is not a partisan book, but a compilation from the , of the various parties 

reports of debates and other reliable sources, of the 1848 to 1860. Itw 
SPEECHES AND OPINIONS 

Of the FOUNDERS OF THE 

QUESTION Of} 

As expressed in the ¢ 


the 


on the subject of Slavery, from 
| also contain the 
DRED SCOTT AND OTHER DECISIONS 


e ¢ vurts upon the 8 


REPUBLIC on the ttl sve Question, the great 

SLAVERY, SPEECH OF ALEXANDER HAMILTON, 

the C »deration. in | 

f the Confederation, in | advocating Monarchical Government, also his plan of 

Convention to form the Constitution, and in the |, . ‘ , 
veral State ( ne to ratify the same A dist | SOVernmens, 

‘ ral ate Conventions tora y the san THE INAUGURAL ADDRESSES OF 

guished feature of the discussions are the Speeches of | 

MADISON, 


WA HINGTOR, 
ADAMS, JEFFERSON and MADISON, 
RUTLEDGE oe —— ms 
pp ADDRESSES OF WASHINGTON 
RANDOLPH ACKSON 
LIVINGSTON Altogether, this 
PATRICK HENRY, 
DR. FRANKLIN, 
ROGER SHERMAN, FORMATION OF TH 
MASON, TO THE PRESE 
PINCKNEY, ’ 


ONLY BOOK 
LOWNDES, u é 


ongress 


| FAREWELL 
| 
| 


HISTORY OF THIS ALL-AB 
} from tl 


lin short, all those men 


wned alike for t 

1 virtues. It will ide the 

HISTORY OF THE ORDINANCE 
By Perer Force, Esq 


ft 


great Congressiona 
mint of that famou 


Slavery agitation is 

from 1790 to 18 
DEBATES ON THI 
f 1820, the Debates 


the Spe } 


ses, in Congress iy eee ' 
MISSOURI COMPROMISE 
in Lor eas in 18: 1, "S536. Dn 
: eches of 
OHN QUINCY ADAMS 
SILAS WRIGHT 
: JAMES BUCHANAN, &c. & 
awzitation of the Slay 
esentatives in 1839, t} 
RETIREMENT SOl 
e so-called 
GAG RI 
and vote thereon, the 
GREAT SPEECH O! 
n the Senate, 


RESOLUTIONS OF MR 


ch, and extracts from the Speeches of 


HENRY CLAY 


CALHOUN in 1847, 


CALHOUN, 
HOUSTON —, 
WEBSTER, | past, present, and { mringfield (Ma 


CASS, 


osely printed volume of nearly 5 


TOMBS, &c. &c., | It is acl WM) ne 
n the and will be sent, post-paid, to any part of the 
COMPROMISE OF MR. CLAY IN 1850, on receipt of pr 
and extracts from the 


t rice, one dollar 


ountry, 

SOUTHERN ADDRESS, | United States, to 
THE REPEAL of the MISSOURI COMPROMISE, | paid 

and organization of the 


Agents wanted in every town and county t? 


whom the largest commission wil! | 


Send for a specimen copy at once, which wi!] be 
| sent free of postage, with full particulars of the agency, 
TERRITORIES OF KANSAS AND NEBRASKA | 0D receipt of the price, one dollar 

in 1854, and the 


. W. BRADLEY, Publisher, 
NATIONAL CONVENTIONS AND PLATFORMS 


No. 66 North Fourth Street, Philadelphia, 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


j 


1>> Read the following 





From the Vergennes ( Vermont) Citizen 


ONG before we emerged from school-room duties, THE SATURDAY 
| 4 became responsible for many an evening hour stolen from the dry 

and the interminable ‘‘ moods and tenses, 
in more mature life, we encountered our boyhood’s friend, it was st 
and 
Diff y, we find ourselves conducting a modest country journal, it 
we hail as a cotemporary one whose ripe experience and literary emit 
have for years acknowledged 
THE COLUMNS OF THE POST BRILLIANT WITH STORIES, ESSAYS, 
THE NEWS OF THE WEEK, FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC 
AND PRODUCE MARKETS, AND ITEMS OF GENERAL INTEREST, ARE 
SLFTED, AND THE MOST DESIRABLE ARE RECORDED FOR THE 
POS! 


+ 20e + 


y elucidations of Colburr 
” as we styled them, of Lindley Murray; and when 
l replete with knowledg 


terest to us; and now, after struggling through Sloughs of Despond and up the Hill 
is with honest pride that 


ence the American put 


THE MOST GIFTED WRITERS OF THE DAY RENDER 
INTELLIGENCE, THE MONPF' 


READERS OF THI 


TERMS OF THE POST. 


$2.00 a year 


Copy, and the Splendid Steel Plate Engraving, A Mer M n the 

Sn Uoboceccd uc cbnddudevesor cogs ashd cise bbsbabiasons . 5.00 

and one of Arthur’s Home Magazine,.................+. . 8.00 

acai cto kena adaANaIEn thdilionas dan ocbiothokeaiidiiimatnentes wihioia 3.00 

and one paper to getter up of Club,)............. ...10.00 

and one paper to getter up of Club,)............... ..-15.00 

and one paper to getter up eae ce TR ee ARETE 4 20.00 

and the Sptexpip Premium ENGRAVING, )......... caeeeedD.00 

and a paper extra, and the SpLenpip Premium ENGRAVING,) ......... 40.00 
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ae 


eiisiidindihelidiiiasenene, susan eee . 
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A VALUABLE PREMIUM. 


We will give as a Book Premium, Lirrixcotr’s Famovs Pron 
GRAPHICAL DicTIONARY OF THE WorLD. This is a work that no man or fami 
It is a large volume of 2,182 closely printed pages, and conta 
USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. You have in it the most recent and authentic in 
nearly 100,000 places, countries, islands, rivers, mountains, citic 
of the Globe. 

We will send one copy of THE POST for one year, and give a cop) 
Bix Dollars. 

Or, on the receipt of five new subscribers, and Ten Dollars, Wz w 


AS A PREMIUM. 


Or, on the receipt of ten new subscribers and Fifteen Dollars 
Tae GazeTTERR AS A PREMIUM. 
Or, on the receipt of sixteen new subscribers and twenty Dollars—$1.2 


ouNCcING GAZETTEER AND Gri 
ily should be without 
ns an IMMENSE 
formation respect 


Ss, towns, &Cc., in every porti HT 
of Tur Gazerreer, for 
LL Give Tue GAZETTEER 


$1.50 apiece—Wr WILL GIv? 


$1.25 apiece—We WILL Givs 


Tue GAZETTEER AS A PREMIUM. 
Tux Price or tars Work 1n THE Stores 1s $6.00. 


Address DEACON & PETERSON, 


No. 319 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA 


t>~ Write for A SAMPLE NUMBER, which will be sent gratis to any one. 





BO BLEGANT PREMIUMS TO GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS: “ga 
SEE BELOW 


Arthur's Home Mag cazine for IS6I. 


VOLUMES XVII. and XVIII. 
EDITED BY T. 8 ARTHUR AND VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 
Devoted to Social Literature, . 


well known the HOMEP MAGAZINI 
y required in the a i tf 
s, the editors have 
and the publisher 
inds of sources, t 
purpose has beet 
1 high moral aims, and te 
ta husband might bring ! 
y certain that, in doing # e placed in the 
mere eminently will this feature of ercellence 
sarded in the future + s. Our work ia for } 
« Japury number w t mMmenced a new ry. by " 


“NOTHING BUT MONEY.” 


WNSEND wil ntinne to furnish. reguiarly. those charming stories 


1ave been the delight of many readers “While 


WRITERS CP THE FIRST TALENT AND REPUTATION 


their best efforts t r rages. Besides its corefully edited LITPRARY DEPARTMENT 
eetieete devel ! s of special interest to the Home ‘ 
4 Ifealth Remmstennes, A Boy’s and Giri’s Treasury, 
A Mother’s Department, A Housekeeper’s Repo sitory, 
A Toilet and Work-Tablie De- A Review Departmcat, 
partment, Etc., etc., etc, 
rder to meet the wants and ‘ ] re number of 
natters 


t siz to eight pages of New 
‘ 


n each number 


t Styles of Dress a 


AN ELEGANT STEEL ENGRAVING 


en in each number of the Magazine 


© price to clubs r le so low that arce a fan n the id t r no eive th 1 

I tha " the regu 
nthly visits of the Home Magazine & 
&g- Four persons, by joining in a Club, can procure the Home Magazin 


sfosascremmin MS. 


We offer two elerant and attractive steel engravings, as : uy bs. One of them is 

SEVENTYSIX and 16 inches by 23; the ther, “] EW HE TURES FROM HIS 
UTH,” I4inches by 2). They are first-class engravings as to ex n, and | make handsome orna- 
ts for any.parlor. The publisher's price for these plates 1.50 } 


TERMS. 
1 copy (and one of the premium plates $2.00 
2 copies and one of the premium plates to ge 
(and one of the remiur Jates to getter 
(and one of the | etter-ul 1b), 
(and an extra <« y« ine. and one pret m plate to getter-up of Clut 
(and an extra copy o wazine, and both pre? ' utes t etter-up of 


(and an extra copy of Magazine, and both premium plates to getter-up of Clut 


ng cost of $1.25 each. 


_ = In ordering premiums, three red stamps must be sent, it er ¢ pay the cost ef mailing each 


m 
&g@~ It is not required that all the subscribers to a club be at the same Post Office. 
RZ Specimen numbers sent to all who wish to subscribe 
7 3 
CLUBBING. 
Home Magazine and Godey’s Lac ly 8 B ol 


Home M zine and Harper's Mas 
Home Magazine and Saturday Even 


RB The January number will be ready, as a specimen, by the first ¢ 


Address T. 8S. ARTHUR & CO., 323 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 























ttention of the enterprising and indus 
i | f the community is directed to the fe Hlowing 
i uy) 4am liberal inducements offered them by the 
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ihe if TZLLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD COMPANY. 
ate ( » which,as they will perccive, will enable them, by proper 
} ‘ ergy, perseverance par industry, to provide sonnfortel le 


nd families, with, comparatively 


it ' \ 
iy i m for themselves and 
| | | > speaking, very little capital. 








LANDS OF ILLIVOIS. 


€ i } No State in the Valley of the Mississippi offers so great an 





} ; / Fi 4 P ement to the settler as the State of Illinois, There is no 
rae rtion of the world where all the conditions of climate and 
4 4 soil so admirably combine to produce those two great staples, 
- j a Coms and Wueat, as the Prairies of Illinois. 


EASTERN AND SOUTHERN MARKETS. 


nd rivers, thus affording an un brokea communication with 
) Easte rn and Southern market 


y RAILROAD SYSTEM OF ILLIWOSS. 
9 Over $100,000 ,000 of private capital have been expended 

r n the railroad system of Illinois. Inasmuch as part of the 
41) income from several of these works, with a valuable public 
#/ fund in lands, go to diminish the State expenses ; the TAXES 
ARE LIGHT, and must consequently every day decrease. 

THE STATE DEBT. 

The State debt is only $10,106,398 14, and within the last 

three years has been ced, $2,969.7 746 80, and we may rea 





i sonably expect that in ten years tt will become extinct. 

+1) PRESENT POPULATION. 

: ; ‘ The State js rapidly fliling up with population ; 868,025 

: i sons having been added since 1850, making the present 
{ pulation 1,723,663, a ratio of 102 per cent. in ten years. 


r¢' AGRICULTURAL PRODUCTS. 
The Agricultural Products of Illinois are greater than those 
» products sent out during the past year 


fany other State, The 
e wheat crop of 1860 approaches 


exceeded 1,500,000 tons. Th 


Pamphlets descriptive of the lands, svi!, climate, 
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THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD CO., HAVE FOR SALE 


1,200,000 ACRES OF RICH FARMING LANDS, 


In Tracts of Forty Acres and upward on Long Credit and at Low Prices. 


——$——t 2 @ oo 
strious portion | 35,000,000 bushels, wt the 
statements | 





productions, 


For the name of the Towns, em and Cities situated upon the Jilino's Contral 





corn crop yields not less ( 
140,000,000 bush« 
FERTILITY OF THE SOIL. 

Nowhere can the farmer secure such 
ate results for hw labor as upon these prairie soils, t 
ing composed of a ep rich loam, the fertility of w 
unsurpassed by any on the glob 

TO ACTUAL CULTIVATORS. 

Since 1854 the Company have sold 1,300,000 acres 
sell only to actual ltt and every contract cont 
agreement to cultiva The road has been constructed (i 
these lands al an expen f $30,000,000. Jn 1850 the popula 
of forty-nine counties, th jh which it passes, was only ‘ 
since which 479,293 have been added ; 
lation $14,891, a gain of 143 per cent. 

EVIDENCES OF PROSPERITY. 


lustrious 


These lands are contiguous to a railroad 700 miles in| Asan evidence of the thrift of the people, it may best 
‘ ngt Which umasets Wi ith other roads and navigable Jakes | that 600,000 tons of freight, including 8,600,000 bushes 
f flour were forwarded 


grain, and 250,000 barrels « 


| line last year 


PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT. 
The prices of these lands vary from $6 to $25 per acre 
cording to location, quality, &c. First class farming 
sell for about $10 to $12 per acre; and the relative exp 
of subduing prairie land as compared with wood Jand * 
the ratio of 1 to 10 in fay theformer. The terms o! 
for the bulk of these lands will be 
ONE YEAR'S INTEREST IN ADVANCE, 
at six per cent per annum, and six interest notes at =< 
cent., payable respectively in one, two, three, four, five 
six years from date of sale; and four notes for princi 
payable in four, five, six end seven rs from date a 
the contract stipulating that one-tenth of the tract parc 
shall be fenced and cultivated, each and every year, for 
ears from date of sale, so the nt at the end of five year! 
If shall be fenced and under cultivation. 


TWENTY PER CENT. WILL BE DEDUCTH 


from the valuation for cash, except the same should be # 
dollars per acre, when the ca 








h price will be five d lars 


prices, and terms of payment, can be had on apy 


WwW. FOSTHR, Land Commissioner, 


CHICAGO, ILLINO 
Railroad, soo pages 188, 








making the whole pep 











JOHN C. McRAE, 
Steel Plate Engraver and Print Publisher, 


No. 694 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


IS PREPARED TO EXECUTE, IN THE FIRST STYLE OF THE ART OF 


LINE, STIPPLE OR MEZZVTINTO ENGRAVING. 


] 


The Subscriber's reputation as a First-Class Artist in Steel-Plate Engraving is well established 
in the production of his 


ELEGANT HISTORICAL ENGRAVINGS, 
ENTITLED 
THE MARRIAGE OF POCAHONTAS. 
Size of the Print, 28 by 38 inches. Colored Copies, $20; Plain, $10. 
PULLING DOWN THE STATUE OF GEORGE THE THIRD, at the 
Rowling Green, New York—July, 1776. 


Size of the Print, 26 by 34 inches. Colored Copies, $12; Plain, $5. 


THE PERILS OF OUR FOREFATHERS. 

Size of the Print, 23 by 30 inches. Colored Copies, $8; Plain, $3 
WASHINGTON’S MATERNAL LOVE.—Companion Plate to Wash- 
ington’s Courtship. 

Size of the Plate, 20 by 25 inches 


“SEVENTY-SIX.”’ 


Size of the Plate, 18 by 25 inches. $1.50 


ROBERT BURNS Composing the COTTER’S SATURDAY NIGHT. 


' 
, 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 22 inches b SP 


THE BAPTISM OF OUR SAVIOUR. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $1.50 


HE KNEW THE SCRIPTURES FROM HUIS YOUTH. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches $1 ov, 


RUTH. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 2l inches. $1.50. 


BISHOP WAINWRIGHT. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 2l inches. $2 

The above publications are not placed on sale in stores, but confined entirely to private pat- 
ronage, through subscriptions received by duly appointed agents. Descriptive pamphlets and 
circulars will be sent on application to the publisher. 

Active Agents and canvassers wanted in every town in the United States, to whom the most 
liberal terms will be given. 

Either of the above beautiful works will be sent on strong rollers to any point in the United 
States, free of postage, on receipt of publication price. 


B= Premium Plates for Magazines and Gift Enterprises. 


APPLY TO 


JOHN C. McRAE, 694 Boadway, New York. 








NEW AMERICAN CYCLOPEDIA: 


ine A DICTIONARY OF GENERAL KNOWLEDGE. 
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EDITED BY 


GEO. RIPLEY & CHAS. A. DANA. 
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i 
a To be completed in 16 volumes, royal octavo, large size, double columns. Volumes 
a i! 1 to 11 are ready, and a successive volume will be issued every three to four 
Pr months. 
ii i Price in Cloth, $3; Sheep, Library Style, $3.50; Half Morocco. $4; 
1 | Half Russia, $4.50, each. 
oat 
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t PLAN OF THE CYCLOPAEDIA. 








ia The New American Cyclopadia presents a panoramic view of ill human knowledge, 
| ot By as it exists at the present moment. It embraces and popularizes every subject that 
Ja can be thought of. In its successive volumes is contained an inexhaustible fund of 
Ti At accurate and practical information on Art and Science, in all their branches, including TI 
ik t Mechanics, Mathematics, Astronomy, Philosophy, Chemistry, and Physiology ; on 
i ; Agriculture, Commerce, and Manufactures; on Law, Medicine, and Theology; on 
| ia B iphy and History, Geography and Ethnology ; on Political Economy, the Trades, 
h 1) Inventions, Politics, the Things of Common Life, and General Literature. 
He i] i 
| I Th OUR SUBSCRIPTION LIST 
: ths ' [ already numbers TWELVE THOUSAND names, from every section of the country, which 
Hi evidences the universal popularity of this NarronaL Work. 
A | 
i THE NEW AMERICAN CYCLOPAEDIA 
is sold exclusively by subscription, and Agents have been appointed for almost all KIT 
. sections of the Union. In case, however, Agents are not to be found, we will receive ra 
subscriptions, and forward copies of the work, free of expense, on receipt of the price. 
Persons at a distance may send money for one or more volumes at a time, it not being : " 
‘| necessary to take the whole ten volumes at once, unless they feel inclined to do 80 IB] 
ride Those living in the city will find a subseription book at our store, where their names an | 
ew will be entered, and the volumes, as published, sent to any part of the city. 


ef D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 
a 443 & 445 Broapway, New York. 











BOOKS FOR THE LITTLE ONES AT HOME. 


PUBLISHED BY 
THE AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION, 
No. 1122 Cuestnut Street, PHILADELPHI 


Anp No. 599 Broapway, New York. 


SMALL LIBRARIES FOR LITTLE FOLKS. -} w to the Miracles of Elisha. Part 


sha to the f the Old Testament 
INFANT LIBRARY. Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, and 8. In m the Coming of Christ to the Blessing 
kages of 12 books each. Price 6 8. iren. Part \ m the Story of the Young 
NFANT LIBRARY. Nos 1 7,9, , an to the end of the ‘ ‘estament. Dons 
In packages of 12 books eact ’rice 12 cts neat case Price $2 
NEW INFANT SCRIPTURE LIBRARY. Nos. THE CHILD'S ABINET LIBRARY 
In packages of 10 books each. Price 5 cts, > t#ining seventy-five books, bound in fifty \ 
sm size, moroceo backs, lettered and 1 
NEW STORY BOOKS. Nos . and 4, cor nly $2 for the library, being at the 
,y 12 books in ornamental ; per ¥ sme 
PICTURE STORIES FOR BOYS. Inapackage THE CHILD’S HOME LIBRARY, 
taining 10 different book Price 5 cts. more tl 230 little books, in volume 
PICTURE STORIES FOR GIRLS. In a pack anO., FOR of peetares. Bound in red m 
ntaining 10 different | Ks Price ts — ork y put up inal — 
rHE YOUTH’S LIBRARY 8. land 2. Each 
package contains 12 diffierent b , idmo. size, 
paper covers and fine engraving Price 25 cts BEAUTIFUL TOY BOOKS, 
frHE HOUSE OF THE SOUL. Containing 6 LIFE IN THE NI RSERY Twelve 1 
rent books in a package Price 5 eta. as { . 1 p f Childhood 
LIBRARY FOR LITTLE FOLKS. Containing Punished. 3. Fair Play 
Stories, parts | and 2 Fanny and her Br Cind Siste u s. 7 
My Little Library Stories for Boys and essor ap) hildho« 9. Beautifu 
es for Girls. Bound in cloth, and done up in ristmas Tre ld es, Far 
eat case. Price 90 ete lay ire iZn red, if 
THE CHILD'S LIBRARY taining the Lit aD ) 'T AND THER 
man How to do Right Parl he Por ’ . ae fi ates 
Master Key; e | 
ur Bound in « 
Price $1 
ELECT LIBRARY 
ifather Merry Bos 
Village Lads; Or 
and done up in a neat ca ri =] ‘arg 
LECT LIBRARY FOR GIRLS, containing’ ANOTHER PEEP AT 
Duncan; Young eng! NB», res 1 


Seauty of tl 


PEEP AT THE BIRD 


page 


Daisy ; 
ind done up in ar 
SELECT LIBRARY F¢ 
ning Memoirs of P 
with four medalli ] 
S Price $1 fan} ] iy res ~ 
'TY BROWN’S SERIES, by the author of UNT ) ERS’ BIBLE STO 
v Side,” containing Kitt frown and her wa. : ' uage, illustrate 
Verses ; Kitty Brown and her Little School ; 
Brown and her City Cousin; Kitty Brown ei aan ; , ONGS 
ning to Think. 18mo., bound in cloth, and W ATTS'S DIVINI : inh x 
up ina neat case. Price $1 D very elegant sty ; ie 
IBLE HISTORY for the least and the lowest, THE FRUITS OF DISOBI DIENCE, as Illus 
volumes. Part I. From the Creation to the ‘ trated in the ancient nursery tale of “ The Fox and 
ath of Abimelech. Part II, From Jepthah’s > the Geese 8 ct 


PUBLISHED AND FOR SALE BY} 
THE AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION, 
No. 1122 Cuestnut Street, PHILADELPHIA 


No. 599 Broapway. New York 
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th 4 ry] For the name of the Towns, Villages and Cities situated upon the Illinois Cent Railroad, sce pages 188, 
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THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD CO., HAVE FOR SALE 


1,200,000 ACRES OF RICH FARMING LANDS, 


In Tracts of Forty Acres and upward on Long Oredit and at Low Prices, 
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“ik ntion of the enterprising ane ndustrious portion | 86,009,000 bushels, w t rn crop yields not jess 
T } i 
mmunity is directed | » following statements | 140,000,000 bushe 
a al inducements offered the m by the FERT IL ITY OF THE sor. 
ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD COMPANY. | Nowhere can armer secure suc! 
reauite for his } ‘ ’ ‘ 
w s they will perceive, will enable them, by pr ults i these prairie soils 
me ver ried pe 1 ind x . t : neonid gy ok ng compos f a deep rich um, the fertility « 
. — ~ ’ ' . 1 urnass bv y on t , 
themselves and f es, with, comparatively | M88"? 
& very little capital. | TO ACTUAL ‘CULTIVATORS. 
LANDS OF ILLINOIS | Since 1854 the Compan Id 1,809,000 a 
ey me a 3 ” x tens a ae sell only to actual « ‘ vd every contract com 
aA + val y of the Mis - awe et . wgreement to cullivale T ud has been constructed th 
tt 1€ s po dey State of is here is no iusstendea rt an expense of $30,000,000 In 1850 the popu u 
f the world where al! the cor mate and | f ly 838 
r 4 ibly combine to produc oO reat staples, |% forty-nine cv ay : ugh which tt passes, was only 
: all iinnads san ah Pr Tilino’ : P since which 47 har added ; making the wh 
Y an HEAT, a8 the airies of lilinois, | iatiow 614,801. @ gain j ent. 
EASTERN AND SOUTHERN MARESTS. EVIDENC Es OF PROSPERITY. 
nds are contiguous to a railroad 70 s ir As an ey dene of t e people, it may t 
onnects with other roads and nav : kes | that 600,000 t& ng 8,600,000 | 
us affording an unbroken communication with | grain, and £50,000 t were forward 
rn and Southern markets. lin> last year, 
- ™ . aver 
RAILROAD SYSTEM Of ILLINOIS. PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT 
r $100,000,000 of private capital have been expended | The prices of these lar y from $6 to $25 per a 
oad system of Ilinois. Inasmuch as part of the | cording to locat qua ‘ First class farming la 
m several of these works, with a valuable public | 82ll for about $10 to $12 | vcre ; and the relative expe 
I ads, go to diminish the State expenses ; the Taxks of subduing ong I compared with wor and I 
A IGET adit must consequently every day decrease. the ratio of 1 to 10 in favor of the former, The terms of s 
. ~ - for the bulk of these la: will be 
THE STATE DEBT. 

The State debt is only $10,106,308 14, and within the last 0 YE he INT ' Im VANCE, 
three years has been uced $2,950,746 80, and we may rea at six per cent per annum, and six interest notes at sit J 
sonably expect that in ten years it will become extinct cent., payable respec y », two, three, four, fiv 

six years from date of sa and four notes for princi! 
PRESENT POPULATION. payable in four, five, six i seven years from date 

The State is rapidly filing up with population ; 868,025 | the contract stipulating that one-tenth of the tract purcha 
persons having been added since 1850, making the present | shall be fenced and « , ch and every year, for @ 
population 1,723,663, a ratio of 102 per cent. in ten years, years from date of sale, so that at the end of five years @ 











half shall be fenced and under cultivation. 
TWENTY PER CENT. WILL BE DEDUCE 
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AGRICULTURAL PRODUCTS. 
Agricultural Products of Illinois are greater than those | 
other States The pror tec ts sent o ut en the past year | from the valaation for cash, except re same shoul 
cash pr will be fly 
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Pamphlets descriptive of the lands, soil, climate, productions, prices, and terms of payment, can be had on apf 


J. W. FOSTER, Land Commissioner, 
CHICAGO, ILLINO! 


| 189 and 190 Appleton’s Railway Guide. 
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JOHN C. McRAE, 
Steel Plate Engraver and Print Publisher. 


No. 694 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


LINE, STIPPLE OUR MBEZZUTINTO ENGRAVING. 


Subserib rs rej { isa A 
te | 


ELEGANT HISTORICAL ENGRAVINGS, 


EN ll 
THE MARRIAGE OF POCAHONTAS. 
. Pla n. S10 


Size of the Prir On \ ' ( i { 


PULLING DOWN THE STATUE OF GEORGE THE THIRD, at the 
Rowling Green, New York—July,. 1376. 

Size of t l it, 26 by $ ir ( red ( es, S12; Plan 

THE PERILS OF OUR FOREFATHERS, 


Size of t Print, 25 )inehe ( red Copic ~ Plais ~ 


WASHINGTON’S MATERNAL LOVE.—Companion Plate to Wash- 
ington’s Courtship. 


Size of the Plate, 2 
“SEVEN TR-SEX.”” 
Size of the Plate, Is 
ROBERT BURNS Composing the COTTER’S SATURDAY NIGHT. 
Size the Pla $2. 
THE BAPTISM OF OUR SAVIOUR. 
Sie f 4 Plat 1(3 ) : 
HE KNEW THE SORIPTURES FROM HIs YOUTH. 
Size of the Plat 
RttTH. 


S of the ] 


BISHOP WAINWRIGHT. 


“i 4 | 


The ab ve I ublicat 
nage, through subseriy 
lars will be sent on app 
Active Agents and cany 
ral terms will be giv« 
Either of the above beautiful works will be sent on st 
slates, free of postage, on receipt of publication price 


ss Premium Plates for Magazines and Gift Enterprises, 
APPLY TO 


JOHN CC. McRAF. 694 Boadway, New York. 
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BOOKS FOR THE LITTLE ONES AT HOME. 


Pl 


THE AMERICAN SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION, 


No. 1122 Cuestrnvut Street, PuHILApeE 


Anp No. 599 Broapway, New Yo! 


SMALL LIBRARIES FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 
NFANT LIBRARY, Nos. 1, 2 

ges of 12 books eae} Pr 
NFANT LIBRARY. Nos 


In packages 


NEW INFANT SCRIPTURE |] 
12. In packa | ks 
NEW STORY BOOK: 
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JOHN ©. MeRAE, 
Steel Plate Engraver and Print Publisher 


No. 694 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


IS BREPARED TO EXECUTE, IN THE FIRST STYLE OF THE ART OF 


LINK, STIPPLE OR MEZZUTINTO ENG HAVING. 


The Subseriber’s reputation as a First-Class Artist in Steel-Plate Engraving is well estab] 
n the production of h 


ELEGANT HISTORICAL ENGRAVINGS, 


THE MARRIAGE OF POCAHONTAS. 


Size of the Print, 28 by 38 inches Colored Copies, 0: Plain, $10 


PULLING DOWN THE STATUE OF GEORGE THE THIRD, at the 
Rowling Green, New York July, 1776. 


Size of the Print, 26 by 34 inches Colored Copi $12; Plain, $5 


THE PERILS OF OUR FOREFATHERS. 


Size of the Print, 23 by 30 inche ( red ( 


pies, 38; Pl: 


WASHINGTON’S MATERNAL LOVE.—Companion Plate to Wash- 
ington’s Courtship. 
Size of the Plate, 20 by » Inches 


*SEVENTY-SIX.’ 


Size of the Plate, 158 by 


~» inches $1.50 


ROBERT BURNS C tpn the COTTER’S SATURDAY NIGHT. 
of the Plate, 16 


22 inche - 


THE BAPTISM OF OUR SAVIOUR. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $1.50 


HE KNEW THE SCRIPTURES FROM HIS YOUTH. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches $1.50 


RUTH. 


ize of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches 31.50 


BISHOP W AInw ren 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 


=i in “e 


The above publications are not placed on sale in stores, but confined entirely to private pat- 

ronage, through subscriptions received by duly appointed agents. Descriptive pamphlets and 
ilars will be sent on application to the publisher. 

Active Agents and canvassers wanted in every town in the United States, t 


o whom the most 
eral terms will be given. 


Either of the above beautiful works will be sent on strong rollers to any point in the United 
utes, free of postage, on receipt of publication price 


3<= Premium Plates for Magazines and Gift Enterprises. 


APPLY TO 


JOHN C. McRAE, 694 Boadway, New York. 
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ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE. 


NOTICES OF THE PRESS. 


Arthur’s Home Magazine, for August, is filled Arthur's Home Magazine.—The September nun 
with good matter, but the article headed “Supreme > ber of this popular Magazine is upon our tal 
Allegiance,” is a political disquisition worthy of2 It contains the tsual variety of excellent read 
special attention under the circumstances in which‘ matter, and any number of beautiful eml: 
the nation is placed at the present time.—NewsS ments. Take it all in all, Artbur’s is the cheay 
Letter, Exter, N. H. magazine in the whole country. The elegant 

Arthur’s Home Magazine for August is upon our \ 8T#¥'"¢ in the present number, entitled “It wa: \ 
tuble; we are always anxious to receive it. It is Me, is alone worth the price of the maga: 
always a pleasure to read its well filled pages.— Eagle, Vinton, Lowa. 

Democrat, Canton, Ky. Arthur's Ladies’ Home Magazine for Septem! 





















on vur table, sparkling all over with the rare } 
gems which only its editors know so well how 
present to their readers Weekly Union, 

fil. ‘ 


Arthur’s Home Magazine.—This best of the Two 
Dollar Magazines is again upon our table; and the 
August number is in no wise inferior to its prede 
cessors -Rising Tide, Independe nee, lowa. 








Arthur's Magazine for September is a gem, 
worthy a place in every sveial circle. This nun 
has a superb engraving, fine fashion plates 
filled with just such reading matter as a jud 
parent would wish to place in the bands 

Arthur’s Home Magazine.—If you want some- > family, old or yourg.—/ndependent, Grayville, | 
thing entertaining and profitable to read these war 





Arthur’s Home Hagazine is gaining ground in 
the Magazine world, and always receives a hea:ty 
welcome from the ladies when it makes its regulur 
visit from month to month.—Gazette, Sterling, Lil. 







: 1 : ‘ Home Magazine.—The September number of 
es, subscribe for —it w © you good. le Bings . ’ f 
times, subscribe for Arthur—it will do you g Astti’s Mame Oe : ’ 


re lies o ble I 
Re view, Monmouth, it. _ on our ta 
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engraving is a gem; we don’t know how it could 
Arthur’s Home Magazine.—The Augast number be better. The reading matter is also good. Ever) 
of the Home Magazine is upon our table. We have 5 body ought to take it.—Merewry, Rochester, dnd 
perused its varied contents with much pleasure, Home Magazine.—This valuable Magazine for 
and cansotrefrain from again commending it as September is before us, bright and early, as usua 
one of the best Two Dollar Magazines that we re-< It is an ever welcome visitor in our family cir 


































ceive.—Free Press, Paw Paw, Mich. It comes into our home like the happy, lovely fa 
The August number of Arthur's Home Magazine © °f Some valuable old friend, R 
Its embellishments are very fine, and the letter OF 


has been received. It is fully up to the times, in P , 
the way of choice literature.—Eayle, Decatur, Jud, \ PTess 18 filled with interestir g, entertaining, and 
. instructive reading matter. We would advise : 
Arthur.—Arthur’s Home Magazine comes to us ¢ why negate gypsies BOW be ie <P ara 
like a cooling draught, after taking in for the last‘ we think they will never re gret it, and after peru: 
four weeks the fever of our dailies. This Maga- ; ing one volume they will never Wish to be without 
zine is truly a home concern, and should be found > jp — 4qvertiser, Geneva, Hl 
in every family. Only $2 per annum.—Adcvertiser, : : 
Daneville, N. Y. Arthur’s home Magazine bas been received. 
, : _— dl sustains its former reputation for ability and el 
Arthur’s Home soa This is deciv edly re gance of illustration, and we cheerfully recommend 
best Two Dollar Magazine published, and should be ¢ j¢ t9 all._—_ The Post, West Bend, Wis. 
in every house. The reading matter in Arthur is 
ahead of most other periodicals, and we are pleased 
to learn that it is receiving a good support. .7. &. 
Arthur & Co., Philadelphia, publishers.— Herald, 
lage soll, Canada. 





Arthur's Home Magazine has found its way | 
our table. Who would be without this popu 
. Magazine? Not we, that is, as long as we can gt 
sit. This is one of the best, one of the most va 
)able Magazines published in the United States 
Arthur’s Home Magazine is unequalled in liter- > js fall, to overflowing, with choice reading matter 


ary excellence by any Magazine of similar price, 2 beautifully illustrated.— The Era, Weyauweya, Wi The al 
and rarely excelled in this respect by its more - Arthur’s Home Magazine.— Why don’t every mhage, | 
Ftately contemporaries.—Dem, Pharos, Logansport, ‘ lady and Jady’s man in this country read it? © rculars 
dad. 2 tainly Two Dollars cannvt be better expended— hetiy 
Arthur’s Home Magazine.—The contents of this¢ not even for flour. It is neat and chaste, fashion 3 eae “ 
number are in our opinion of unusual merit. It is{able and witty, interesting and instructive, 404 = te 
much in these days of warlike excitement to say ofSupon the whole the best Two Dollar Magaziv: Either 
any literary performance (as may be said of this) > published.—G@azette, Sullivan, Jil. Slates, fr 
that it will command a perusal.— Times, Kenosha,? arthur’s Home Magazine is certainly the best 
Wis. Sthe Two Dollar Magazines that come to us, and ve << 
Arthur’s Home Magazine —We welcomed the >recommend it to those desiring a family maga! 


arrival of Arthur for July a few days since with 2of merit. Who can read Miss Townsend's stories 
more than usual warmth, as we felt a longing for¢ and not be benefitted by them? For purity av 
the intellectual delicacies with which Arthur always ¢ chasteness this magazine stands deservedly bi; 
treats his friends.—Republican, Plymouth, Lud. > Republican, Lewiston, Me, 





JOHN C. MeRAE, 
Steel Plate Engraver and Print Publisher. 


No. 694 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


IS BREPARED TO EXECUTE, IN THE FIRST STYLE OF THE ART OF 


LINK, STIPPLE OR MEZZOTINTO ENGRAVING. 


The Subscriber’s reputation as a First-Class Artist in Steel-Plate Engraving is well established 
in the production of his 


ELEGANT HISTORICAL ENGRAVINGS, 
ENTITLED 
THE MARRIAGE OF POCAHONTAS. 

Size of the Print, 28 by 38 inches. Colored Copies, $20; Plain, $10. 
PULLING DOWN THE STATUE OF GEORGE THE THIRD, at the 
Bowling Green, New York—July, 1776. 

Size of the Print, 26 by 34 inches. Colored Copies, $12; Plain, $5. 

THE PERILS OF OUR FOREFATHERS. 

Size of the Print, 23 by 30 inches. Colored Copies, $8; Plain, $3. 
WASHINGTON’S MATERNAL LOVE.—Companion Plate to Wash- 


ington’s Courtship. 


Size of the Plate, 20 by 25 inches. $1.50. 


“SEVENTYW-SIX.”’ 


Size of the Plate, 18 by 25 inches. $1.50 


ROBERT BURNS Composing the COTTER’S SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 22 inches. $2. 


THE BAPTISM OF OUR SAVIOUR. 
Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $1.50 


HE KNEW THE SCRIPTURES FROM HIS YOUTH. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $1.50. 


RUTH. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 2l inches. $1.50. 


BISHOP WAINWRIGHT. 


Size of the Plate, 16 by 21 inches. $2. 


The above publications are not placed on sale in stores, but confined entirely to private pat- 
rnage, through subscriptions received by duly appointed agents. Descriptive pamphlets and 
rculars will be sent on application to the publisher. 

Active Agents and canvassers wanted in every town in the United States, to whom the most 

ral terms will be given. 

Either of the above beautiful works will be sent on strong rollers to any point in the United 
Sates, free of postage, on receipt of publication price. 


k= Premium Plates for Magazines and Gift Enterprises. 
APPLY TO 


JOHN C. McRAE, 694 Boadway, New York. 
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NEW AND RARE PREMIUMS TO GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS 


Arthur’s Home Mae vazine for 1862. 


VOLUMES XIX and. XX. 
EDITED BY T. 8. ARTHUR AND VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 


Devoted to Social Literature, Art, Morals, Health, and Domestic Happiness. 





In announcing the Prospectus of the nineteenth and twentieth volumes of the Home Magazine, for 1862, the 





— rs have little to say beyond an assurance that the work will continue in all respects to maintain t! 
tigh ground assumed in the beginning. " 
Our purpose has been te give a magazine that would unite the attractions of chowe and elegant literature 
with high moral aims, and teach useful lessons to men, women and children, in all degrees of life: a magazine ' 
that a hushand might bring home to his wife, a brother to his sisters, a father to his children, and feel abs 
lutely certain that, in doing so, he placed in their hands only what could do them good. Still more eminent ' 
will this feature of excellence, interest and usefulness the re uling matter of the H me Magazine be regarded ; . 
future i nes. Our work is for homes; and we s ek to make homes hap pier r 
All the De partments, heretofore made promine’ nt in the work, will be sustained by the best talent at com 
mand. The Literary Department; the Health and Mothers’ Departments; the Toilette, Work Table and H Al 
keeping Departments; the Children’s Department, ete., etc., will all present, month after month, their } mor 
of attractive and useful reading. 
‘ Fa! Try sATSY y Tha 
ELEGAN'1I ENGRAVINGS Con 
Will appear in every number, including choice pictures, groups and charact vailing fashions, and a 
great variety of needle-work patterns. This part of our work will be very attra Go 
he usual variety of short stories, sketches, and more solid articles f the pens of our large « the v 
lished writers, too new serials will be given in 1862. One entitled 
a 7. . “| al . My 4 t ati 
BATTLE FIELDS OF OUR FATHERS. Ss 
f 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION, Phe 
f te 


By VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. son 


And the her 
WHAT CAME AFTERWARDS. . a 
By T. 8. ARTHUR. 7 
To all who make up clubs for the Home Magazine, will be sent one or more of the following —_ 
— 
| ae vel 
ELEGANT PREMIUMS. 
Our Premiums for 1862 are, beyond all question, the most beautiful and de ible vet offered by any Maga Noo 
zine ] y are large sized Photog rraphs, (15 by 10 ine chea,) executed in the hignhe tyle of the art, of magnif 
cent E sh and French Engravings, four in number, as follows: 


i. HERRING’S “GLIMPSE OF AN ENGLISH HOMESTEAD.” + 
2. THE SOLDIER IN LOVE. sine 
3. DOUBTS. 

4. HEAVENLY CONSOLATION. Pie’ 


The prices of the engravings from which these splendid Photographs have l« made, are, for the first and 
third, $10 each; for the second and fourth, $ each. We give these prices, in er that the true excellen 
and value of the premiums may be understood. Herring’s “Glimpse ofan Pn h Homestead” is one of the 
celebrated pictures of the day; while the other three engravings are the favorite > nommabanitink amameeher 
Besides these, the vo tema engravings offered last year, “Seventy-Six, nd “He Knew the Scriptures — 
from his Youth,” are still open for selection One ¢ 
—— ree 
. : ight. 
YEARLY TERMS, IN ADVANCE. ork 
1 copy Home Magazine (and one of the premium plates.) - F is 2 $2.00 ‘ 
2 copies (@ nd one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club.) - . . . . - 80 rd th 
8 (and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club,) ° 2 : é . aes oe 
4 * (and one of the premium plates to getter- up of Club.) - > F 4 . ies 
. (and an extra copy of Magazine, and one premium plate to getter- up of Ciub,) . : mons TE 
172 * (and an extra copy of Magazine, and two prernium plates to getter up of C! 1b.) n! Ff 15.00 nal 
17 « (and an extra copy of Magazine, and two pre mium plates to getter-up of Club,) ns 4 », rem 
SF It will be seen that each single subscriber, who pays $2, is entitled to one of the premium plates. . At thes: 


4#& All subscribers to Home Magazine, who desire the premium plates, can have them for \ifty ee 


4% |n ordering premiums, three red stamps must be sent, in every case, to pay the cost of mailing ea = 
vs 

om um y 
- It is not required that all the subscribers to a club be at the same Post Office. : ley s 
_- Specimen numbers sent to all who wish to subscribe, or make up clribe. ont a 
lreasur 


CLUBBING. Be caret 


Home Magazine, and Godey’s Lady’s Book, one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Harper's Magazine, one year, $3.50. 
Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, $3.00. 


BB The January number will be ready, as a specimen, by the first of December. 


Address T. S. ARTHUR & CO., 823 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
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GODEY’S LADY’S BOOK 
For 1862! 
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Lady's Magazine in the World, and the 
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G ODE Y’S Immense Double She et Fashion-Piates, 
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FAR AHEAD OF ANY FASHIONS IN ] ROPE O! 
xdey's is the only work it that gives tl mr 

wonder of publishers and the publ j 


publcanon of these plates « 
$10 2000 MORE 
1 Fashion-Plates of the old sty andl r wonderf 
her magazines cannot aff 
These Fashions may b n ‘ 
f to ridicule, as would be the we | he ted the 


yne of our so called fashion maga 


OUR W oop seen AVTRGS 
us MANY as any 
superic 
i IMITATIONS. 
ware of them. Remembe t Lady’s Book is the or 
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DRAWING LESSONS. 
ther Magazine giv t I i wel r ve er t 
OUR RECEIPTS 

such as can be found now] : e. Cooking in all variety nfectiona he Nursery—the Toilet 
Laundry—the Kitchet R pts up ill subjects are to be f 1 in the pages of the Lady's Book. We 
nally siarted this ley t t ul } peculiar j ‘ making no perfect This departmet 
e is worth the price of t 

LADIES’ WORK TABLE. 


s department comp et gs and deseriptions of every ar 


e that a ja rears 


MODEL COTTAGES.—No other magazine has this department. 
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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE sanganh r ape PROVINCES. 


‘Opy one year, $3. Two copies me year $5. Three copies \ 


‘opies one year, and an extra copy to the person sending the « . making six copies, $11.25. 
» prices subscribers in the Provinces will have n Americat post to pay 


Special Clubbing with other Magazines. 
ley’s Lady's Book and Arthur's Home Magazine both one year fo 
ley's Lady’s Book and Harper's Magazine both ons year for $4.50 
. Harper, and Arthur will all three be sent one year, on receipt o 
asury Notes and Notes of all solvent banks taken at par 
careful and pay the postage on your letter 


Address _L. A. GODEY, 
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NEW AND RARE PREMIUMS TO GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS. 


OO 


Arthur's Home Magazine for 1862. 
EDITED BY T. S. ‘aaem cantiiiene F. TOWNSEND. 


Devoted to Social Literature, Art, Morale, Health, and Domestic Happiness. 
































In announcing the Prospectus of the nineteenth and twentieth yolumes of the Home Magazine, for 1862 
publishers have little to say beyond an assurance that the work will continue in all respects to maintain t 
high ground assumed in the beginning. 

Our purpose has been to give a magazine that would unite the attractions of choice and elegant literat 
with high moral aims, and teach useful lessons to men, women and children, in all degrees of life: a magar 
that a husband might bring home to his wife, a brother to his sisters, a father to his children. and feel 
lutely certain that, in doing so, he placed in their hands only what could do them good. Still more em 
will this feature of excellence, interest and usefulness in the reading matter of the Home Magazine be regarded | 
future volumes. Our work is for homes; and we seek to make homes happier 

All the Departments, heretofore made prominent in the work, will be sustained by the best talent at 
mand. The Literary Department; the Health and Mothers’ Departments; the Toilette, Work Table and H 
keeping Departments; the Children’s Department, etc., ete., will all present, month after month, their pag 


of attractive and useful reading. 
ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS 


Will appear in every number, including choice pictures, groups and characters, prevailing fashions, 
great variety of needle-work patterns. This part of our work will be very attractiv 

Besides the usual variety of short stories. sketches, and more solid articles from the pens of our large cor 
of accomplished writers, fico new serials will be given in 1862. One entitled 


BATTLE FIELDS OF OUR FATHERS. 


A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 
By VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 


WHAT CAME AFTERWARDS. 
A SEQUEL TO “NOTHING BUT MONEY.” 
By T. SARTHUR, 


To all who make up clubs for the Home Magazine, will be sent one or more of the following 


ELEGANT PREMIUMS. 


Our Premiums for 1862 are, beyond all question, the most beautiful and desirable yet offered by any Mag 
rine They are large sized Photographs, (15 by 10 inches,) executed in the highest style of the art, of mag: 
cont English and French Engravings, four in number, as follows : 


1, HERRING’S “GLIMPSE OF AN ENGLISH HOMESTEAD.” 
2. THE SOLDIER IN LOVE. 


3. DOUBTS. 
4. HEAVENLY CONSOLATION. 


The prices of the engravings from which these splendid Photographs have been made, are, for the firs! 
third. $10 each; for the second and fourth, $5 each. We give these prices, in order that the true exc Ile 
and value of the premiums may be understood. Herring's “Glimpse of an English Homestead is one of 
celebrated pictures of the day; while the other three engravings are the favorites of connoisseurs everyw! 

Besides these, the yo ey engravings offered last year, “Seventy-Six,” and “He Knew the Script 


from bis Youth,” are still open for selection. 


YEARLY TERMS, IN ADVANCE. 


i copy Home Magazine (and one of the premium plates,)  - 
2 copies (and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club,) . . ‘ 
3 ¢ (and one of the premium plates to getter-up of Club,) : , 5 : 
4 * (and one of the premium plates to —S of Club,) - - . “eae 
s « (and an extracopy of Magazine, and one premium plate to getter-up of Club,) 
2 * (and an extra copy of Magazine, and two premium plates to geiter up of Club,) - Be 
7.3 (and an extra copy of Magazine, and two premium plates to getter-up of Club,) - ° 3 
&e- It will be seen that each single subscriber, who pays #2, is entitled to one of the premium plate- 
All subseribers to Home Magazine, who desire the premium plates, can have them for fifty ce! 


And the other, 












Pe 

&e- In ordering premiums, three red stamps must be sent, in every case, to pay the cost of maili! 
pr mim. . 

4a" It is not required that all the subseribers to a club be at the same Post Office. 

&—~ Specimen numbers sent to all who wish to subscribe, or make up clubs. 





CLUBBING. 
_Home Magazine, and Godey’s Lady’s Book, one year, $8.50 
Home Magazine and Harper's Magazine. one year, $8.50. 
. Home: Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, $3.00. 
2a The January number will be ready, as a specimen, by the first of December 


Address T. & ARTHUR & CO., 323 Walnut Street, Philadelp!i« 
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